The Digger No.1 August-September 1972 by Hanford, Bruce & Frazer, Phillip
University of Wollongong 
Research Online 
The Digger Historical & Cultural Collections 
8-1972 
The Digger No.1 August-September 1972 
Bruce Hanford 
Phillip Frazer 
Follow this and additional works at: https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger 
Recommended Citation 
Hanford, Bruce and Frazer, Phillip, (1972), The Digger No.1 August-September 1972, Hightimes Pty Ltd, 
Melbourne, 14p. 
https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger/1 
Research Online is the open access institutional repository for the University of Wollongong. For further information 
contact the UOW Library: research-pubs@uow.edu.au 
The Digger No.1 August-September 1972 
Description 
Contents: First interview with Rupert Max Stuart in jail in SA, 14 years for murder and being black / 
Bertram Wainer story part 1 / Gary Young, pop star, Ian McCausland’s first full-page comic “Down on 
Karmic Farm”. 
Publisher 
Hightimes Pty Ltd, Melbourne, 14p 
This serial is available at Research Online: https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger/1 
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Gary Young 
and friends
B r a w l; I ■ §§■ ■ ■
Events made this edition of 
The Digger a natural homage 
to our namesake, Rupert (‘ the 
dirty digger’ ) Murdoch. For those 
of you who’ve been in the bush, 
Murdoch is the ascendent Baron 
of Newsprint, both here, and in 
England.
Richard Beckett alleges (on 
page 4) that he has sighted 
the ghost of Murdoch’s father 
in Sydney.
Daddy Cool’s pleasure-loving 
drummer, Gary Young, talks to 
Colin Talbot about girls (page 
5), and his carnal knowledge 
bust, which was associated with 
a story that appeared in one of 
Murdoch’s papers, Melbourne 
Truth.
On page 6, we begin a short, 
non-fiction novel about Doc 
Wainer, the press, the police, 
and paranoia. The novel* If 
your conscience is clear, you've 
got nothing to fear, was made 
by one of our editors, Bruce 
Hanford, who used to work for 
Murdoch. Hanford says, “ I
learned everything I know about 
this industry from a five-minute 
lecture by Whitton” , the tireless 
Truth reporter who appears in 
the novel.
On Page 1 Nola McMahon 
reports exclusively on the first 
and only press interview with 
Rupert Max Stuart, an aboriginal 
imprisoned 14 years ago for 
the rape and murder of a small 
child. After 14 years, consid­
erable doubt remains whether 
any properly-instructed jury 
would have convicted Stuart. 
In effect, the black was sentenced 
by a controversial Royal Com­
mission.
Stuart’s latest parole applic­
ation was denied last month. The 
chairman of the South Australian 
Parole Board was the man who 
prosecuted him.
Again, Murdoch figures in the 
story. His paper, The Adelaide 
News, was charged with seditious 
libel after it lead the campaign 
to save Stuart from hanging, and 
obtain him a retrial. Murdoch
was named in the case as the 
author of some material the 
Crown found offensive. The jury 
found the News not seditious.
Another of our editors, Phil­
lip Frazer, contributes a last 
glimpse at high-rolling Janis 
Joplin. And Frazer has investig­
ated the growth of group-pro­
gramming in Australian radio, 
and a correlated phenomena: 
the censorship of radical lyrics 
in rock. See page 3.
Chris Hector outlines the 
events behind the gaoling of La- 
trobe University Maoists and 
talks to two of them, and ALP 
man Bill Hartley, about what 
it all meant. (Page 4)
A student briefs on the in­
creasing power of headmasters 
to kick dissident kids out of 
school, a dancer slips through 
Jenny Brown’s fingers, and our 
industrial correspondent, Dave 
Rubin, tells us about issues at 
a mattress factory.
There is more, inside.
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Should this man be in gaol? Prosecutor
becomes
judge
14 years ago, Roderic Cham­
berlain was S.A.’s crown-solicitor. 
He personally obtained a sentence 
o f death on Rupert Max Stuart, 
for the rape/murder o f Mary Hat- 
tam, 9. The conviction was based
on Stuart’s confession. When the 
authenticity o f the confession doc­
ument was challenged, Chamber- 
lain successfully opposed the ad­
mission o f new evidence on its 
validity at a High Court appeal. 
After a long series o f unsucessful 
appeals by Stuart, the Play ford 
government was forced to hold a 
Royal Commission, because o f the 
great controversy the case had 
aroused.
Stuart’s sentence was commuted 
to life, during the Royal Commis­
sion. However, the Royal Com­
missioners refused to act on con­
tradictions in police evidence about 
the confession, and denied Stuart 
a re-trial.
Several legal people who defend­
ed Stuart had to leave Adelaide 
after the Royal Commission. How­
ever, Chamberlain was made a judge, 
and subsequently knighted.
Of the Stuart case, Chamber- 
lain has said: “ An attempt was 
undoubtedly made here to under­
mine some o f our institutions” . 
In a book, scheduled for public­
ation soon, the retired judge will 
undertake to vindicate his position 
in the case.
A defender o f institutions,., an 
honoured member o f  the Adelaide 
establishment, and an author, 
Chamberlain is also chairman o f 
the Parole Board o f South Aus­
tralia.
The Parole Board refused Stuart’s 
application for parole last month.
Exclusive
Interview 
with Stuart
— by Noia McMahon
It was hard to get to Rupert 
Max Stuart. For 14 years, reporters 
have been refused access to him. 
A week before I spoke with him, 
the Controller o f  Prisons in South 
Australia, Lloyd Gard, had refused 
a Sydney newspaperman permission 
for an interview. Gard had said: 
“ Anything written about such an 
interview might be held to prejudice 
the fair hearing o f Stuart’s case 
before the Parole Board.”
Sir Roderick Chamberlain, the 
man who prosecuted Stuart, who 
was subsequently raised to the Bench 
as judge, and later knighted, is 
writing a book about the Stuart 
controversy. The book will set out 
to show that “ an attempt had 
been made to undermine the in­
stitutions o f  the South Australian 
government, and to show, also, 
that Stuart was guilty as charged.”  
Discovering these things, I aiso 
found out that Chamberlain is 
chairman o f the Parole Board of 
South Australia.
A n anomaly
The anomaly was pointed out: 
a reporter couldn’t interview and 
report Stuart without fear o f pre­
judicing the Parole Board, but the 
chairman o f the Parole Board, a 
man whose career was apparently 
assisted by his part in the prosec­
ution o f Stuart, was scheduled to 
publish his vindication for Rigby’s 
Christmas lists.
I was granted access to Stuart. 
The Controller o f Prisons, Lloyd 
Gard, briefed me. “ This is a most 
vicious man. He king hit a bloke 
the other day, and has threatened 
to kill another bloke. We are deal­
ing with a violent man . . .  I couldn’ t 
allow him near a woman.”
After speaking to Gard, I was 
only too happy to speak to Stuart 
from behind safety glass.
* * 
Yatala Labour Prison is in North- 
field. I pressed the bell twice, and 
the second time it rang, a small 
door in the heavy steel gate swung 
open. I told the man my name, 
and said Governor Taylor had in­
structed me to ask for Mr Kelsey. 
I was invited in.
The visitors’ book was offered. 
There was a delay as men shouted 
back and forth across the prison 
yard. “ Is Stuart down there?”
“ No, tie’s not in yet.”  
This place looked like a suburban 
railway station, with little windows, 
grills, and heavy doors. Timetables 
hung on notice boards, and unifor­
med men were everywhere. One 
shouted, “ He’s coming.”
“ He’s down there now.”
When the two officers, who were 
to accompany me, were ready an­
other small gate was opened in the 
inside heavy steel door which led 
into the prison yard.
The cement yard was bare. No 
weeds pushed through the cracks, 
no vines clung to the rough old 
stone walls. Except for the blue sky 
everything was like the sepia se­
quences in Butch Cassidy and the 
Sundance Kid.
We passed C Division and came 
to a third locked gate, where Pris­
on Officer Pullen was waiting. He 
slid a key in the lock, opened
the gate and let me through, and 
locked it again. We crossed an­
other yard. On our left was a high 
stone wall and on our right a 
huge cage.
About twenty sharpeyed men, 
many o f them very young a*nd 
some o f them handsome, walked 
silently, like tigers, back and forth. 
No one spoke. They looked at me 
with some surprise. I returned their 
glances, trying not to show the 
horror I felt.
A few paces past the cage was 
the visitors room in Maximum Sec­
urity and waiting there was Rupert 
Max Stuart, convicted rapist and 
murderer.
“ The second cubicle,”  Mr 
Pullen said.
Dark glass
Through the glass it was hard, 
at first, to see this sh y , black 
man, silent like the caged ones, 
cap in hand, waiting for some sigh 
from me.
I smiled at him.
The officer suggested I sit down, 
indicating a grey plastic chair. I 
took it.
The bench between Stuart and 
me, with the impenetrable glass 
wall growing out o f the centre o f 
it, had the effect o f keeping us 
apart, and made normal speech 
difficult.
“ Can you hear me?”  I asked 
him.
He leaned over near the glass 
and said “ I think it’s all right.”  
I stood up and put my face 
close to his. In this curious posit­
ion we talked for just over an 
hour, our voices going to each 
other through the grill above our 
heads.
I explained that I’d be asking 
some questions about that day in 
Ceduna and that I wanted to 
know what his life had been like 
for the past fourteen years.
“ We’ll start with something 
easy,”  I said. “ What did you have 
for breakfast?”  He looked puzzled. 
He turned as if looking for a prompt 
from the officers on his side o f 
the glass.
“ I mean this morning”  I said, 
understanding his predicament. “ Oh 
Bergoo.”  he said, and there was 
sudden laughter from behind the 
curtain. Now I was puzzled.
“ What’ s it like?”  I said, and 
the men laughed again.
“ Bit gluey”  Stuart said, making 
a face.
“ What color?”
“ Brown,”  he said, laughing. 
“ Yair, brown.”
He looked down at the red 
tobacco packet on the bench with 
his cap.
“ Why don’t you have a cigar­
ette?”  I said. He quickly rolled 
a smoke and lit it.
“ How long did you have to 
wait before you knew the answer?” 
“ A few months.”
We worked out that the form 
was signed in the winter and it 
was nearly Christmas when the 
news came to him that he was 
not to be released.
“ Did you have any idea where 
you would go if you had been 
released?”
“ I had a job lined up.”
“ How did you arrange this?”  
“ A friend fixed it up for me.”
“ Someone from here?”
“ No”  he said, laughing. “ No. 
A girl friend.”
“ A girl friend?”
“ Well, she’s a year older than 
I am. Edna Gieseman.”  He said 
Edna Gieseman, now separated 
from her husband, was working as 
a cleaner at a school in an outer 
suburb o f Townsville. They had 
been writing to each other 
and a job at the Townsville Meat- 
works had been fixed for him.
“ So you’d hoped during those 
months that you would be re­
leased?”
“ Oh yes.”  And he laughed a 
deep laugh at the idea o f it. “ I’d 
hoped.”
“ Do you have any family?”
“ My father is dead. I saw my 
mother about three years ago. She 
is in Alice Springs. She sent me a 
present at Christmas. I can’ t have 
it.”  I
“ Why? What is it?”
“ Gas lighter. Cigarette lighter, 
you know? They put it away for 
me.”
“ Couldn’t have you burning the 
place down, could they?”  I said 
and he lit a second cigarette with 
his matches, amused at the thought.
“ What about your sister?”
“ She’s married. Got about five 
kids, I think. She hasn’ t written to 
me for about nine years.”
“ Yesterday I met a lady who 
sometimes visits you. Is she your 
only visitor?”  “ And my only 
friend”  he said. (Had he so quickly 
forgotten Edna Gieseman, I won­
dered?) Several days before I’d talk­
ed with a music teacher who started 
to visit Max Stuart a few years ago 
when an ‘old timer’ she’ d been 
seeing had told her, the day before 
he was due for release, “ There’s 
a bloke in here hasn’t had a visitor 
since he come. Will you come and 
see him when I go?”  So she visited 
Stuart the next visiting day. Last 
year Stuart had wanted to give her 
a present. He’d painted a picture 
o f the Simpson desert.
“ You must see it,”  she said to 
me. “ He has great talent.”  It was 
wrapped in lots o f brown paper, 
securely tied. Finally it was un­
done'. A Namitjira in all its pain­
staking detail but signed by Rupert 
Max Stuart.
I said “ That’s wonderful. He is
clever.”
“ Did you paint that picture you 
gave her?”  I asked him.
“ Yes. Did you see it?”  he said 
coming even closer to the glass. “ It 
took a long time.”
“ Did you have any books . . . 
are there any art books in the 
library . . .”
“ You heard a Albert Namitjira?”  
he asked me quickly.
“ I heard o f  Albert Namitjira”  
I told him.
“ One day I found a paper with 
a picture in it. Black and white. And 
I wanted to make a present.”
“ So you copied it?”  I said.
“ Yes. But the color.”  And he 
put his fingers lightly to his temple 
and said “ The color . . . it’s still 
in here . „ . I remember the color.”
Did you kill?
“ Did you kill that little girl, 
Mary Hattam?”  I asked him.
“ Nuh.”  He held his cigarette 
steadily in his hand and spoke in 
his soft normal voice again. “ But 
I think I’ve got a rough idea who 
did.”
And then we talked for some 
considerable time about the things 
that happened on the Saturday in 
Ceduna. He told me he went to the 
hotel at Thevenard to get a girl. 
That he spent some time with her 
“ on the ground behind the bushes.”
“ They said three months later 
she was still a virgin, did you 
know that?”
“ Yair. They said she was. But I 
dunno about that.’ '
He talked about coming back 
along the beach and on the road, 
about his friend, Allan Moir, going 
back to the funfair, more drinking 
later on the beach, being locked 
up for the night by the police and 
arranging with his cell mate, Herbie 
Sumner, to stay in Thevenard when 
the show moved on, to work at 
the Wheat Silos.
“ Why did you sign the confession 
if you didn’ t kill the child?”
“ I was scared. They told me 
they would cut my head o ff if
I didn’t. They bashed me. I was 
scared.”
“ Did you ever tell Mr O’Sullivan 
(his Counsel) that you knew who 
did it?”
“ I didn’ t tell O’Sullivan.”  
“ I was stupid. I was more or 
less charged then and he didn’ t ask 
me. I couldn’ t do anything.”
“ How did you feel when you 
knew you were going to be hanged?”  
“ Scared. I just felt scared. All 
the time.”
“ How long did it go on for? 
The Court case, I mean?”
“ Two or three years.”
It went on for ten months.
* * *
“ Did you ever tell anyone that 
you did kill Mary Hattam?”  I asked 
Stuart.
“ No.”
“ I heard a story that you told 
some warders in Adelaide gaol.”  
“ I never told any warders in 
Adelaide. I never told anyone.”  
“ How do the other prisoners 
treat you? Child killers usually get 
a bad time.”
“ It’s every man for himself in 
here. I got no complaints.”
“ I heard you were in some 
trouble not long ago.”
“ I had a fight.”
“ Who won?”
He laughed. “ I did. I got a 
month for that.”
“ Going into solitary wouldn’t 
be much fun?”
“ I lost a couple o f stone. And 
now I’ve got my own cell. They 
took me away from C Division 
and put me in me own room.”  
“ What do you have in it?”  
He had to think carefully. A 
bed, a chair, a locker. His guitar, 
and his squeeze box “ accordian, 
you know”  and best o f all, his 
new transistor.
“ What’s the best thing about 
being on your own?”
“ You can talk to yourself if 
you want to.”
“ Do you ever think about God. 
That He will help you?”
“ Bit hard to say. If He’ll help. 
I dunno.”
Stuart joined A.A. at the sug­
gestion o f the good kind lady who 
visits him. “ Why would you 
bother?”  I asked him “ Surely when 
you can’t even get a drink it’ s all 
a waste o f time?”
“ No. I meet a lot o f people. We 
go to meetings at another place. 
It was my biggest problem before. 
When I get out I don’t want to have 
any trouble.”
“ Do you have any money?”  
“ Not much left. I used it all for 
the transistor.”
“ What do you read?”
He seemed reluctant to answer.
Rupert Max Stuart was born 
in 1931, near Alice Springs, N.T. 
His bloodline is an eighth white; 
his father was the first o f his 
forebears to assume a white sur­
name. Stuart was initiated into the 
Arunta tribe, a ritual which includes 
circumcision and sub-incision o f 
the penis. He refused to attend a 
Lutheran school. A sister trained 
him to write his name. At 11 
years he worked as a stockman, 
and later did droving, and boxed 
in Sharman’s tent show. He dis­
liked New Australians, and fought 
with them when he worked at 
the Mt. Isa Mines.
At Cloncurry, Q., and again at 
Alice Springs, he was convicted o f 
assaults upon females. One case 
involved a girl, the other a woman; 
on both occasions he received sen­
tences o f six months gaol.
In winter, 1958, Stuart drove 
cattle in West Australia, and in 
September that year got work with 
a travelling carnival that was headed 
east. The carnival was called Fun- 
land, and owned by Norman Giese­
man.
Funland transported itself in a 
Commer truck and an Austin ute. 
It arrived and set up in a paddock 
a mile from the centre o f Ceduna, 
the morning o f Friday, 19 Dec- 
I ember, 1958.
Finally he said he read Australian 
books. He meant Australian mag­
azines, the Australian Women's 
Weekly, Woman’s Day, the Reader's 
Digest.
“ Have you ever seen the book 
by Professor Inglis about you? 
There’s a full page picture o f  you 
in the front and it’s called The 
Stuart Case?''
“ No, I never saw it.”  (It was 
said it was removed from the prison 
library, but I have no evidence that 
this is true.)
“ I have some photographs with 
me you might like to see” . I put 
them down one at a time on the 
bench between us. He remembered 
Sir Mellis Napier and Sir Roderic 
Chamberlain. “ They were just doing 
their job .”  He knew his barristers, 
O’Sullivan and Devaney and that 
O’Sullivan was now dead. He knew 
Shand and that he had died during 
the Royal Commission. He recog­
nized Professor Strehlow instantly, 
and with pleasure. “ He was my 
friend”  he said. “ My grandfather 
nearly brought him up.”
“ Do you have any message tor 
anyone?”
“ You can tell Mr Strehlow I 
am still thinking o f him. And 
Father Dixon. You can tell him 
the same.”
“ I should tell you about Father 
Dixon. He is no longer a priest. He 
is married.”
He looked at me closely. He 
believed me. He laughed his hearty 
laugh and said with glee “ Good 
luck to him.”
“ After all these years, what do 
you think about the whole thing?”
“ Them black trackers was a 
bodgie.”
Prison Officer Pullen indicated 
it was time for me to leave.
I thanked Stuart and put out 
my hand as if to shake hands. He 
returned the gesture with a smile, 
picked up his cap and turned 
quickly to find the break in the 
curtain behind him.
“ Do you know where you have 
to go now, Max?”  the officer asked 
him. He knew. He turned back to 
me, smiled and was gone. I heard 
him running across the cement floor.
Ceduna, South Australia, is on 
Denial Bay, 516 miles west o f 
Adelaide, and in that year had 
a population o f  900. Another 600 
lived at Thevenard, two miles away. 
About 200 blacks lived outside 
the towns.
We know Stuart attended Ce- 
duna’s cinema Friday night. The 
movie was a 1955 release by 
Hitchcock, ‘Dial M for Murder’, 
starring Grace Kelly and Ray 
Milland. Another Funland employ­
ee, Allan Moir, white, 15, accom­
panied him.
Moir had joined the carnival 
in Norseman W.A. where he had 
been expelled from a Roman Cath­
olic school for touching a girl’ s 
breast. He was illiterate, and known 
to police as a vandal and thief. 
His information would lead to 
Stuart’s arrest for murder.
Stuart and Moir met three black 
girls at the movies. These girls 
worked at the Thevenard Hotel. 
Several sworn accounts exist o f 
what happened between the boys 
and girls, and these accounts are 
contradictory and inconsistent.
On Saturday morning, the wife 
o f Funland’s proprietor, Mrs Edna 
Gieseman, motored through Ced­
una touting the carnival on a loud­
speaker. The show opened at 2 p.m.,
— Continued on Page 9
Crime and Controversy
The Dirty DiggerDave freed
Last week, our industrial corres­
pondent, Dave Rubin, answered a 
charge o f selling liquor on un­
licensed premises, in Brighton Court.
The charge stemmed from his at­
tendance at a Draft Resister’s Un­
ion fund-raising party, which was 
also attended by the police. The 
cops said Dave was selling beer. 
Dave cross-examined the police in­
formants, and produced witnesses 
who said he was not selling beer. 
The magistrate dismissed the case 
against him.
Coitus
Interruptus
still the best
G eoff Watson, our man in Syd­
ney, recently attended a Town Hall 
meeting on prostaglandins and fam­
ily planning. Dr Caroline 1 Deys, 
o f the Vasectomy Advancement 
Society, hinted that coitus interrup­
tus (pulling it out prior to ejacul­
ation) might still be the best meth­
od o f birth control.
“ It’s easy, cheap, you don’ t have 
to remember to take it with you 
on your holidays, the kids can’ t 
eat it, and the government hasn’ t
yet found a way to tax it,”  Deys 
told a big house, 85% o f whom 
were female. Bar withdrawal, Deys 
reckoned condoms were the best 
method o f contraception. She crit­
icized Australia for making them 
hard to find, recommended street 
corner slot machines.
Deys can do a vasectomy in 
seven minutes, and a male is en- 
joyably useful six hours later. Only 
the obvious lack o f suitable tools
prevented our intrepid reporter 
.from mounting the stage with a 
request for a demo job. The doctor 
got laughs when she said she once 
“ did”  a whole submarine; Watson 
presumed she meant “ operated 
upon” . Deys told the ladies they 
could tell if someone was modified 
or not, by lifting up their balls 
and looking for the two small in­
cision marks.
Professor Ratnam, from Singa­
pore, said prostaglandin was the 
pill o f  the future. Unfortunately, 
prostaglandin extracted from ani­
mals was expensive, and produced 
such side-effects as nausea and 
diarrhoea. Synthetic prostaglandin, 
without side-effects, may become 
economic within three to five years.
A prostaglandin pill could be 
taken once a month. It would safely 
abort a lady, if she missed her 
period. It could also be used re­
gularly at the fertile time o f the 
month, just before the onset o f a 
period, or immediately after inter­
course.
Watson mentioned that although 
four or five speakers were male, no 
more than a hundred o f those pre­
sent were male. It was nice, he 
thought, to see young ladies look­
ing after their interests.
Let them 
eat flake
Chivvied by opposition leader 
Clyde Holding, the Victorian Health 
Minister, ‘Punchy’ Rossiter, con­
fessed that the shark we eat around
here has a bit o f  mercury in it. 
Mercury damages your brain, if 
you eat enough o f it. The phrase 
“ mad as a hatter”  pertains to the 
occupational hazard o f handling 
felt in the days when mercury 
was used to make it.
Does this explain something 
about my home town? Chris H ec­
tor wondered, staring into a glass 
o f claret. Then he noticed another 
drunk was talking to him about 
mercury.
70% o f  caustic soda and chlorine 
gas production involves the “ brine 
through mercury cell”  process. ICI’ s 
factory at Yarraville makes chlorine.
Hectpr thought about this, and 
soberly began ringing people up.
— Continued on Page 10
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Hold my money
I and let me knowhow much extra I owe for a regular sub.
(Tick whichever applies)
I 
I
Playboy joins Polanski, Tynan &  Shakespeare
Polanski spliced in a shot o f  Caesarian birth to hint why charmed Macbeth (Jon Finch, helmetless) can't snuff Macduff
by Bruce Hanford 
A  lady and I showed up for a 
private screening o f  Roman Polans­
ki’s Macbeth last week. The lady 
was looking for signs o f Shakes­
peare, and became disinterested in 
the flick by the second reel. She 
suggested we make the two-backed 
beast. Shackled by my Calvinist 
heart, restrained by an impotence I 
hope is temporary * I kept my eyes 
on the s c i f ^ j^ r ^  ̂ ' '
Pickled in Hugh Hefner’s Play­
boy money, shot from a screenplay 
by Ken Tynan and Polanski, the 
picture resounds with actual lines 
from Shakespeare, which well up 
within Jon Finch’s head as the 
camera dollies in . . .  the soliloquies 
don’t require him to move his lips. 
All Shakespeare’s gore and more 
appears on the screen, instead o f 
offstage. But Shakespeare borrowed 
plots and incidents^ and from a lit 
point o f view, this isn’t  ̂ Macbeth
anyway. It’s not about outraged 
honor, for one thing — it’s about 
thieves. As such, it maintains its 
own funny interest, somewhere 
between eerie and and funny ha-ha.
It is, in fact, the obsessive tale o f 
several dozen bright, damaged, 
arrogant freaks in bad conscience, 
drinking to the bitter dregs their 
huge expense accounts, and shoot­
ing a committee film about the 
curse o f  success.
Polanski’s direction doesn’t 
really stink. It’s just a little spaced 
out, and burdened by a special 
effects department whose sense o f 
shame is even less intact than 
Polanski’s. They don’t care how 
their paint & souper jobs fit into 
the flick, as long as there’s magic 
now. What makes R.P. look bad is 
the quality o f the fight scenes, 
which he did not direct.
For the fights, Halliday and 
Hobbs, two old pros from the 
London Central School o f  Drama, 
were run in. Halliday and Hobbs are 
brilliant, and sadistic. The violence 
is real — the punches and thrusts 
and clubbings aren’t faked. H&H 
just provide a little extra padding 
for the actors, and goad them into 
the real thing, “ to suffer for the 
cause” . I suffered too, vicariously, 
ducking, squirming, writhing, and 
lacklove.
The following are best-attended or 
best-selling attractions in Sydney and 
Melbourne.
These draws have been compiled from 
sales or attendance reports direct from 
the trade.
Draws will be a regular feature in The 
Digger.
BOOKS
Sydney
Abbey’s
1. The Impossible Question, 
Krishnamurti
2. Autobiography o f a Yogi, 
Yoganananda
3. Aquarian Gospel, Levi
40 The Chakras, Leadbeater
5. Three Magic Words, Anderson
6. The Way o f  Zen, Watts
Angus & Robertson
1. Chariot o f the Gods, Von Daniken
2. Clockwork Orange, Burgess
3. The Godfather, Puzo
4. Crystal Cave, Stewart
5. Don’t Fall O ff the Mountain, 
MacLaine
6. Victor, Sutton
Adyar
1. The Word, Wallace
2. Osterman Weekend, Ludlum
3. Tracy & Hepburn, Kanin
4. Indiscretions o f a Headmistress, 
Archdale
5. Singapore, McKie
6. The Flesheaters, Ireland
7. The Doomsday Syndrome, Maddox
Clay’s (Pott’s Point)
1. The Word, Wallace
2. The 12th Man?, Whitington
3. Elvis, Hopkins
4. Close-up, Deighton
5. The Flesheaters, Ireland
6. Inside Australia & New Zealand, 
Gunther
Third World
1. Poems, Cohen
2. Growing Up Absurd, Goodman
3. The Art o f Sensual Massage,
Inkeles & Todris
4. Gestalt Therapy Verbatim,
Perl
5. Steppenwolf & Demian, Hesse
6. Slaughterhouse Five, Vonnegut
7. Dylan, Scaduto
Melbourne
Collins Book Depot
1. Elvis, Hopkins
2. The Word, Wallace
3. The 12th Man?, Whitington
4. Captain Cook, MacLean
Methodist Book Depot
1. Chariots o f the Gods, Von Daniken
2. Tom  Between Two Worlds,
Reeson
3. Long Time Passing, Brinsmead 
4 .1 Can Jump Puddles, Marshall
The Paperback
10 The Favourite Game, Cohen 
2o Lord o f the Rings, Tolkien
3. The Invasion o f Compulsory 
Sex Morality, Reich
4. Dawn o f the Gods, Hawkes
Readings
10 One Flew Over the Cuckoo’s 
Nest, Kesey
2. Earth, Water, Fire & Air, 
Ireidlander-
3„ Limits to Growth, Club o f Rome 
4» Laing and Anti-Psychiatry,
Boyers
5. The Art o f Sensual Massage,
Inkeles & Todris
Robertson & Mullens
1» The Doomsday Syndrome, Maddox 
2» The 12th Man?, Whitington
3. Everyday Inventions, Hooper
4. Close-up, Deighton
RECORDS
Sydney
EDEL’S
1. Thick as a Brick
2. Machine Head, Deep Purple
3. Exile on Main Street
4. Slade Alive
5. Honkey Chateau
MARTHA’ S RECORD FARM
1. Thick as a Brick
2. Slade Alive
3. Machine Head
4. Honkey Chateau
5. Exile on Main Street
NICHOLSON’S
1. Thick as a Brick 
2„ Slade Alive 
3„ Honkey Chateau
4. Teaser & the Firecat, Cat Stevens
5. Exile on Main Street
PALINGS
1. Thick as a Brick 
2„ Teaser & the Firecat
3. Jésus Christ Superstar
4. Exile on Main Street
5. American Pie, Don McLean
DAVID JONES
1. Slade Alive, Slade
2. Honkey Chateau, Elton John
3„ Jesus Christ Superstar, English cast 
4. Exile on Main Street, Rolling Stones 
5„ Thick as a Brick, Jethro Tull
Melbourne
HEAD-DOWN IMPORTS
A) Inner Suburban
1. St. Dominic’s Preview, Van Morrison
2. Son o f Schmillson, Nillson (import 
copy)*
3. Chicago Fire, Chicago
4. Never a Dull Moment, Rod Stewart
B) City
1. St. Dominic’s Preview
2. The Valley, Pink Floyd
3» Just Another Band from L.A., Frank 
Zappa & the Mothers o f Invention 
4. Live with the Edmundton Symphony 
Orchestra, Procol Harum
ARCHIE & JUGHEADS
1. In a Mounting Flame, Mahavishnu 
Orch., (John McLaughlin)
2. Some Time in New York City, John 
Lennon, Yoko Ono & Elephant’s memory
3. Sing the Body Electric, Weather 
Report
4. Sail Away, Randy Newman
5. Living in the Past, Jethro Tull
BRASHES
1. Slade Alive 
2» Thick as a Brick
3. Live at Sunbury, Billy Thorpe & the 
Aztecs
4» Machine Head 
RECORD CENTRE
1. Thick as a Brick
2. Honkey Chateau
3. Slade Alive
4„ .Exile on Main Street 
5. Moods, Neil Diamond
RECORD COLLECTOR
1. Thick as a Brick
2. Son o f  Schmillson, local 
3„ Jim Capaldi, Jim Capaldi
4. The R-Certificate Songbook
5. Moods
* See Frazer’s article on p„3 (opposite) 
for an account o f how the local release 
was doctored
Big Mama Thornton
Advance ticket sales for coming Blues 
Tour are moving briskly without 
promotion. Interest is at least equal to 
Mayall tour, which sold out.
FILMS
Note: This information is from informed 
trade opinion. When you blokes running 
the chains get around to giving us hard 
information, we’ll run it.
Sydney
The rank order o f draws here is: “ The 
Godfather” ; “ Clockwork Orange” ; “ Wil­
lard” ; “ 2001, a Space Odessey” ; “ The 
French Connection” ; “ Fiddler on the 
R oof” ; “ Chariots o f the Gods?” ; 
“ Bedroom Mazurka” ; “ Summer o f ’42” ; 
“ 2001”  seems to draw better each re-run 
— its pulling power may be related to 
Kubrick’s increasing rep, and “ . . .  
Orange” .
“ Fiddler” , “ Mazurka”  and “ Summer”  
are all quite long runs, now.
Mel bourne
The two-theatre premier o f “ The 
Godfather”  was slightly disappointing, 
but the mafia movie has begun to pull 
and edges “ Clockwork Orange”  as this 
city’s big draw. “ Fiddler on the R oo f”  
continues to do good business, as does 
“ The French Connection.”
“ Billy Jack”  and “ Summer o f ’42”  
double-billed at small (500) Aust. Twin 
turned away 500 Saturday night.
At the drive-ins, “ Frogs”  is clear 
leader. The success o f the new animal 
horror/ecology genre creates an interest­
ing niche for “ Willard” , who will soon 
arrive.
People’s 
Radio jam
Monash’s outlaw radio, 3PR (for 
People’s Radio) has signed o f f  for 
uni vacs, promising a return . . .  if 
they can beat the jamming.
3PR went on the air during the 
draft resister “ seige” , and broadcast 
for two days.
Broadcasting re-commenced on 
July 31, and continued to August 
10. For the first few days, the 
studio/transmitter operated from a 
van in the Monash car park, on 
electricity donated by Vice 
Chancellor Mathieson, who was 
surprised to discover his elegant 
garden festooned with several 
hundred yards o f  cable.
The PMG’s cavalry unliberated 
the cable, bu the van escaped, and 
the equipment was shifted into the 
Union building.
Programming ran from midday 
to 2 p.m. Current events were 
linked with “ the main enemy, U.S. 
imperialism” . The good word 
reached as far as inner Melbourne, 
and out to Femtree Gully, when 
3PR wasn’t being jammed. Jam­
ming wiped about half the 
programming . . .  however, a threat 
to relay the jamming signal onto 
3AK’s frequency persuaded Them 
to lay o ff  for a while.
There were some complaints 
about bias in current affairs 
programming. However, a more 
urgent demand was presented to 
the organisers: they have been 
asked to buy a second LP, as a 
continuous diet o f  Melanie is 
causing widespread alienation 
among listeners.
Peter Andrews,
In Association with Gineld 
Present
DIRECT FROM USA
SYDNEY: HORDERN
PAV. TUESDAY OCT. 3
MELB: MUCH MORE BAL­
LROOM, OCT. 5. 
BRISBANE: FESTIVAL
HALL FRIDAY 6TH. 
ADELAIDE: APOLLO
STADIUM SUN.8TH. 
TICKETS AT ALL  
AGENCIES
★ ★ ★ ★ ★
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Pentangle 
in concert
by Jenny Brown
John Renbourn plays lead guit-
* ar for Pentangle. He’s looking for a 
woman.
“ Hey, ask her to the practise 
; run,”  he says to Australian prom­
oter John Pinder, but everyone is 
getting sloshed and Pentangle are 
five quiet nobodies in the crowd.
The message smothers. Mel­
bourne’s itinerant music press gang 
; drink on, blinking round the plush 
reception room to try and suss 
out members o f Pentangle from the 
clusters o f semi-denimized semi- 
longhairs on the other side o f the 
room. But it’s a joke with no
* punchline.
Of course Jacqui McShee is easy 
— Pentangle’s lead singer — there 
aren’t many female folkies at press 
" receptions. Double bass player 
Danny Thompson (an atmospheric 
balding giant) is picked by one 
or two. Beyond that’s a haze.
The Jewish waiter begins to 
show someone this gold star of 
David he’s made; an assistant man­
ager in flares trays remaining sav­
ouries for his poker game upstairs. 
The crowd shrinks, so Colin Talbot 
(who’s probably hoping no- 
one will ask who he’s writing for) 
helps shoplift a bottle o f brandy 
and makes for the door.
“ S’posed t’be a lousy band, 
anyway,”  confides his recklessly- 
drunk companion, spellbound by 
the leaping leprechaun m otif on 
the wall. The room is empty.
* * *
Melbourne’s civilized quirk o f 
a Town Hall fits Pentangle like a 
gloVe. They’re arranged as
china pieces would be — exactly 
as in the photographs o f their 
Sydney gig — with this quaint, 
folky sound flowing out; the aud­
ience is content. The kind o f forest 
music you ’d hear on an update o f 
“ Robin Hood.”  You know, clas- 
sical-country-traditional-folky-jazzy- 
soft-rock . . .
Many o f  the crowd are old en­
ough and married enough to have 
kids, and have had no reservations 
about bringing them along. The 
kids have no reservations about 
wandering through the aisles. And 
Pentangle have no reservations a- 
bout wandering through the con­
cert.
In between numbers Renbourn 
twists his guitar even further out 
o f tune, cigarette nearly dropping 
from his mouth, and Bert Jansch 
is all relaxed, dry patter as he 
moves from acoustic guitar to dul­
cimer to banjo. Terry Cox sits 
behind his drums watching Jacqui 
water her Joni Mitchelline vocal 
cords, neither speaking a word. So 
Danny and his twin bass hold the 
stage. And it turns out he’s a Cock­
ney comedian and master o f the 
pun. The audience are affectionate.
No number stands out, but Pen­
tangle satiate a crowd whose taste 
was for the gentler. Their encore 
is neat and sweet.
“ Mmmm,”  smiles a blonde, pale 
young lady as the lights come up. 
The house is full. She looks at her 
long-haired son, saying “ Now that 
wasn’t so bad after all, was it?”  
But he only asks for a milkshake 
and yawns. After all, it is past 
his bedtime.
Radio’s 19th nervous 
breakdow n
by Phillip Frazer
Has Marshall McLuhan floated a 
theory about headphones? Anyone 
who gets his newsletter could let 
me know. Meanwhile, ask yourself 
why people who want to listen to 
Clapton solos on John Mayall’s 
Bluesbreakers would get a charge 
out o f hearing it piped into muffled 
soundwash on a 12 volt tranny.
Whatever the outcome o f  all 
this, Australian radio programmers 
are sweating on it. The most 
successful station in the country 
lately is 2SM with a massive 25% o f 
the total listening audience in 
Sydney. And 2SM has all but 
forsaken record sales as the guide to 
radio programming. It’s no longer a 
chase to run the audience’ s musical 
tastes to earth. It’s all a matter o f 
. . .  style.
Which is all very well for 2SM, 
but record companies and the 
armies o f  album buyers are peeved 
at this sophistication. In the belated 
rush to duplicate SM’s coup, other 
former top 40 stations are looking 
at the message. “ Radio is com ­
munication. It means talking to 
people, not just being a music 
machine.”  It’s a popular line with 
radio men nowadays, and it leaves 
the thing wide open for a creep out 
o f the shadow o f  radio-as-back- 
ground.
Rules and Ramifications: Play­
ers must have a licence to play. This 
takes a lot o f  money and a go-ahead 
from the PMG. With governmental 
blessing established, players select a 
market and devise a format to 
capture the market. If two or more 
players select the ¿ame market, the 
game gets rough.
The score is kept by “ ratings” . 
Every day, families in what are 
known as representative suburbs, 
are noting their listening habits for 
the men from Andersons or McNair 
to collect and compute.
The prize is money, and maybe 
a little power if you want it. The 
money comes from advertisers.
The score currently puts SM 
clear away in Sydney. In Melbourne
the prized youth market has 
swapped hands among 3UZ, 3AK, 
3XY and 3KZ. In Adelaide, 5AD 
has emerged from ratings “ below 
ABC”  (a commercial radio term for 
ratshit), to top.
In times o f  intense competition, 
djs, program directors and top 
executive staff are wined, dined and 
flown all over the country by 
stations on the poach.
Catch 2SM: The manager o f  one
o f  Australia’s biggest record com ­
panies told me 2SM’s playlist 
consists o f twenty-five records, 
with maybe as few as four 
replacements a week. Perhaps there 
are a few flashbacks, kept in strict 
order and played at pre-determined 
intervals and frequencies. Regard­
less, at that rate, the average record 
would stay on  air for nearly six 
months, being played about ten 
times a day.
This format is known as 
“ familiarity programming” , it’s 
designed so no matter what time o f  
day you turn them on, it’s like they 
never left you. Know the feeling?
In fact, to keep familiar, 2SM 
music director, John Brennan does 
the rounds o f  record stores himself, 
every week. He gets sales figures on 
singles from major retailers, and 
asks about demand for new 
releases. Most new releases have 
little or no demand. If they get 
airplay, they must sell. If they sell, 
they must get airplay. Catch 2SM.
And even selling doesn’t always 
help. According to Alan Healey, 
chief exec at Festival records, their 
best-selling Australian album ever 
can’t get airplay because the 
stations didn’t believe it would sell. 
Now it sells, they can’t believe it 
sells because it didn’t get airplay.
The hapless artist is Jamie 
Redfem.
Conspiracy Theory: Hunter 
Broadcasting owns 2SM and the 
Roman Catholic Church controls 
Hunter Broadcasting. 2SM now 
controls programming on their 
station, Melbourne’s 3XY, 2NX
Newcastle, and 2NM Muswellbrook. 
Much o f SM’s activity is through a 
subsidiary company, Australian 
Radio Transcriptions (A .R .T.), 
which produces commercials, pack­
ages programs for syndication 
throughout the country, and has 
moved into music publishing.
Through A.R.T. SM recently 
pulled together reps from radio 4IP 
(Brisbane/Ipswich), 3XY, 5AD 
Adelaide and 6KY Perth. They 
gathered for an A.R.T. conference 
that looked at furthering co-opera­
tive programming and advertising 
strategy, at the future o f  radio, and 
at closer liaison with record 
companies. These stations have in 
common the fact that they do not 
belong to either o f the two 
formalised national networks, 
Major Broadcasting and Macquarie.
The argument went, greater 
co-operation means greater effi­
ciency in soliciting advertising and 
producing good programs. When 
the production is done by A.P,.T., 
it means good money for A.R.T.
Another record company ac­
quaintance suggested the country 
was in for three main networks; one 
catholic, one protestant, and one 
trade union. It’s an irresponsible 
prediction, based on a lack o f  faith 
in the pluralists’ powers o f 
accommodation, but it upset all the 
radio people I put it to for some 
reason.
The man from the record 
company was backing the unions.
Taboos: In radio, no-one talks 
censorship. It’s a source o f  some 
paranoia inside an industry trying 
to back long-shots while riding the 
winners.
“ I think you ’ve got to exercise 
some form o f  censorship,”  said 
3AK’s program director Walker, 
“ because we’re talking to a general 
audience whom we can’t segregate. 
They’ve got their radios on and we 
can’t say, turn your radio o ff  if 
you ’re sensitive.
“ There’s a lot we don’t play at 
all, too, like the Mothers, just 
because it has such minority appeal.
Supposedly the ABC is to make up 
for that, to  cater to minority 
tastes.”
At the A.R.T. seminar, John 
Brennan from SM got the job  o f  
explaining his station’s stand on the 
acceptability o f song lyrics to radio. 
A fellow-employee commented, 
“ Brennan has firm beliefs on what 
radio should impose on the public.”
No-one at SM has denied the 
station influenced RCA’s decision 
to change the line, “ so fuck you”  
to “ ’cos I love you” , on Son o f  
Schmilsson. . . .  the album pressing, 
not just the track for radio-play.
When Go-Set ran a seven-part 
John Lennon interview from 
Rolling Stone, SM were outraged at 
the ‘ ---s’  that peppered the copy, 
and refused to allow advertising o f  
that story on their station.
A few months later Go-Set's 
Sydney manager David Elfick was 
knocked back on another ad. The 
copy referred to Daddy Cool’ s 
album, Sex, Dope and rock 'n roll.
Power Plays: Rhett Walker is an 
energetic man, keen and potentially 
prickly. At the expense o f  his 
wretched Wrinklys, Walker got 3AK 
. . .  Up There. And 3XY got the 
boys from 2SM to get back, up 
there. They had a team with a 
mission, with that underdog ambi­
tion too. They did things in the 
course o f  their attack Rhett calls 
. . .  “ dirty” .
The Creedence tour, for ex­
ample. 3AK got the tie-up with 
CCR in Melbourne, despite the fact 
that 2SM got the rights in Sydney. 
3AK claimed SM fed their Sydney 
interviews to X Y , and even sent 
interviewers to New Zealand to 
hang around till they could get 
Creedence to mention 3XY into a 
mike. They could then splice the 
tapes I and give the effect o f a 
Melbourne interview.
“ What I don’t dig,”  said Walker, 
“ is they’re so hypocritical. I mean 
they’re the station that played ‘The 
Angelus’ every day for decades, and 
that brought the Pope out here, and 
now they’re stealing things. We had 
to take out a writ to stop them 
feeding interview material from SM 
to X Y  on things we had rights to.
“ When you get hit in the back 
o f  the neck and kicked in the gut 
when you’re taking your jacket o ff  
. . .  it’s getting a bit rough.”
The Great Gauge: Ratings are 
not much to go on. From close to 
top 3AK slumped to bottom in a 
tight field. The latest survey the
third for the year, puts 3XY and 
3AK almost level. AK maintains 
ascendency o f  the 10-17 age-group, 
while XY claims to have taken over 
in the 18-24 group . . .  «“ where the 
money is.”
Projected Plays: The battle 
takes shape for several quick rounds 
in Melbourne, while 2UW’s rock- 
push has yet to mount its charger 
against the giant o f  Sydney.
For this Sunday (August 27th-), 
3XY devised the first run o f a five 
hour album track show, composed 
o f rock classics, current top-selling 
rock LPs (“ There’s nothing wrong 
with Elton John’s Honky Chateau 
album, but when it comes to say, 
Slade, well I dunno . . . ”  said 3XY’ s 
Trevor Smith), and imports. (Im­
port albums can be played on local 
radio seven weeks after their U.S. 
release, regardless o f  whether the 
record company has released the 
record locally). The show is a 
semi-conscious echo o f the Graeme 
Berry FM-style program that was 
the nearest thing to a success with 
the young album-freak a year and a 
half ago. X Y  have picked their late 
night announcer, a young rock 
addict called Peter Harrison to 
announce and help program this 
latest experiment in AM/FM.
3AK, meanwhile, having aban­
doned Wrinklys, have gone very 
low-key on station hype. Walker is 
pushing for “ closer audience 
involvement” , with one line to the 
newsroom for listeners to comment 
on the day’s news. They hardly ever 
get played.
Now AK is introducing a second 
listeners’ line, “ for people to just 
rap, about anything” .
Amidst all these changes, 
top-rating 3UZ continues to oop- 
boo-pah-doo with Don Lunn, chum 
out musak-rock, and believe it or 
not run the 1972 Battle o f  the 
Sounds.
But 3UZ’ s once-coveted Battle 
is up against opposition. The same 
day, Sunday, September 3rd, 3XY 
has scheduled, not one, but two 
free concerts. They have a pop-rock 
concert at Melbourne Town Hall, 
and a more bent bill set for John 
Pinder’s Much More Ballroom. X Y , 
eager to do it right, have left Pinder 
with “ complete artistic control, 
including advertising.”
So Byzantine is the management 
o f  Australian radio these days, it’s 
no surprise that X Y ’ s Big Brother, 
2SM, is running the Battle o f  the 
Sounds in Sydney.
NOW
A L IC E  C O O P ER  
S C H O O L’ S OU T
EKS 74102 
L O N N I E  MACK 
H IL L S  O F  IN D IA N A
Hit Single 
School’s Out
Hit Single
All Good Things Come To Pass
M AUSTRALIA!
T O D D  R U N D G R E N  
S O M E T H IN G / A N Y T H IN G  
Hit Single 
I Saw The Light
MS 2056
G O R D O N  L IG H T F 0 0 T  
D O N  Q U IX O T E  
Hit Single 
Beautiful
MS 2090
T H E  B EA C H  B O YS
C A R L &  T H E  P A S S IO N S , SO T O U G H
Hit Single
You’ve Got My Mind Messed Up
BS 2614 
JO H N  B A LD R Y
E V E R Y T H IN G  STOPS FO R  TEA 
Hit Singles— Come Back Again 
Rock Me When I ’m Gone
SD 7216
R O B ER TA  FLA C K  & 
D O N N Y  HATHAW AY 
Hit Single 
Where Is The Love
MS 2060 
A R L O  G U T H R IE  
H O B O ’ S L U L L A B Y E  
Hit Single
The City of New Orleans
G R AHAM  N AS H  &  
DAV ID C R O S B Y 
Hit Single 
Immigration Man
WS 20006 
D A R R Y L &  B E E B
19 72  B .C .
Hit Single
Why Do Little Kids Have To Die
BS 2580
T O N Y  J O E  W H IT E 
T H E  T R A IN  I’ M ON 
Hit Single
I’ve Got A Thing About You Baby
EKS 75015 
B R EAD
BABY I’ M A W ANT YO U
Hit Single
Diary
H A R R Y C H A P P IN  
H EA D S  &  T A ILS  
Hit Single 
Taxi
SD 7231
JA C K IE D e S H A N N O N
JA C K IE 
Hit Single
Only Love Can Break Your Heart
9 S l o 1U f tauIATLAMTIC1
W arner/ Elektra /Atlantic
SD 1007 
SCRA
T H E  S H IP  A LB U M  
Hit Single 
Our Ship
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A Reality Trip:
D oes doing tim e 
advance the line?
by Chris Hector
Last year, Albert Langer, Mike 
Hyde, and Ralph Hadden, who had 
been expelled from Monash, ap­
plied to enter Latrobe University. 
They were denied entry.
Some Latrobe students, led by 
the Worker Student Alliance, de­
manded revision o f the university’s 
exclusion policy. They also de­
manded the resignations o f Chan­
cellor Sir Archibald Glenn, and a 
member o f the university council, 
B.J. Callinan.
The WSA is maoist-oriented. 
Their line calls for the university 
to serve the interests o f the working 
class. The demand for the resig­
nations o f  Glenn and Callinan was 
based on a WSA analysis o f the 
current role o f  the university: a 
servant o f the ruling class, and an 
instrument o f US Imperialism.
Callinan was a member o f the 
Lower Yarra Crossing Authority 
— a body  that permitted private 
enterprise a course o f action that 
killed 35 workers.
Glenn is managing director o f 
ICI, an American-owned chemicals 
corporation.
Students pressed the demands 
for a change in policy and the two 
resignations, with blockades and 
two occupations o f administration 
territory.
Eight students were expelled 
after a blockade. Three o f these
expellees, Fergus Robinson, Brian 
Pola, and Barry York, would later 
be gaoled.
Early this year, the Latrobe SRC 
determined to pay the fines o f  
expelled activists.
However, other elements in the 
student body initiated legal action 
to freeze student funds. WSA 
claimed these student elements were 
DLP-connected, and supported by 
the university council. Thè legal 
manoeuver also aimed at stopping 
SRC funds from going to the NLF, 
draft resisters, bail funds . . . and 
the Pentridge Book Fund.
WSA and its allies continued to 
press their demands with direct 
action. Elements opposed to these 
demands, and the tactics employed 
in support o f  them, made much 
use o f  the power o f courts to en­
join.
For three days at the end o f 
March, the university was occupied 
by students protesting the freeze 
on SRC funds. On April 8, Fergus 
Robinson and Brian Pola were re­
quired to show cause why they 
should not be held in contempt 
Df court, for their part in the oc- 
cupatioa
On April 12, the sheriff o f  the 
Supreme Court was instructed to 
arrest Robinson and Pola for con­
tempt o f  that court. Robinson was 
immediately arrested, outside 
Heidelberg court, where he was 
appearing on a dangerous driving 
charge. 18 days later, Pola was
York and Robinson
arrested at Nhill,
Rod Taylor, held to be in con­
tempt on April 18, has remained 
at large.
Contempt o f court is an es­
pecially effective weapon for a party 
in a civil dispute. If the second 
party defies the court’s injunction, 
the court can gaol him until either 
he acknowledges the force o f the 
injunction (‘purges his contempt’ ) 
or the first party withdraws the 
injunction.
It’s essentially a game o f  ‘ say 
Uncle’ , with the hurt being applied 
in the form o f  an indefinite gaol 
sentence.
The expelled students’ stay in 
gaol was determined by their re­
fusal to guarantee non-interference 
with the operation o f  the univer­
sity.
However, on August 4, the uni­
versity council withdrew the in­
junctions against the people in gaol. 
Pola, Robinson and York were re­
leased from Pentridge Prison.
Glenn and Callinan resigned.
Robinson and York are con­
fident their prison terms have 
served a useful purpose. Robinson 
compares the struggle with the sit­
uation o f  the jailed UK dock wor­
kers. “ They were also jailed for an 
indefinite period and required to 
purge their contempt. They were re­
leased after five days, but they had 
industrial strength behind them, 
whereas our backing was mainly 
students with some sections o f  the 
working class. But we’ve proved 
that our stand was right. We’ve 
won our struggle.”
Barry York is no less sure that 
he has won a victory. “ There was 
some cynicism when the campaign 
looked like failing but towards the 
end the unions came in 'to  support 
us. I believe that our strategy o f 
occupations and confrontation — 
that students should rely on their 
own strength and gain working 
cliss support wherever possible — 
was proved correct, because we 
have been released without having 
to purge our contempt. Our strat­
egy has been proved correct.”
In June, Barry York was arres­
ted, and likewise gaoled for con­
tempt.
Robinson and York say their, 
release, and the resignations o f  the 
Chancellor and the councillor, have 
led to increasing support for the 
WSA line.
However, Bill Hartley, an ALP 
Federal delegate, and a part-time 
Latrobe student, says the level o f 
political interest on campus, and 
support for WSA’s choice o f tactics, 
has decreased at the university. 
Hartley acknowledges that support 
for the gaoled students remained
high, and that support for them 
among the faculty increased. But 
he says a different line has attracted 
more support.
Hartley says: “ As WSA influence 
has declined, there’s been a greater 
emphasis on life styles, on com ­
munal living, on an interest in 
ecology. The formation o f the new 
Labor club is part o f  the move to 
broaden the approach to radical 
change.
“ I feel that the maoist position 
has become increasingly isolated 
from the student body.”  Of the 
two resignations, Hartley comments: 
“ Glenn has been waiting to resign 
for some time, if anything the pres­
sures on him has probably kept 
him in power. Callinan had pub- 
lically stated that if anyone from 
outside the council was appointed 
Chancellor he would refuse to serve
— so when the university appoin­
ted Mr Justice Smithers, he really 
had no choice.”
If there has been a swing to an 
interest in life-style change, in the 
direction o f  the counter culture, 
it is not likely to please either Rob­
inson, or York, who says: “ The 
counter culture is one expression 
o f rebellion against capitalism and 
in that sense it’s healthy, but 
it fails to meet the problem. It 
advocates drug taking — inward­
ness — instead o f  asking how we 
can help the rest o f  the society
— the underpriviledged section. 
Drugs are used as a diversion by 
the ruling class to obscure the strug­
gle against the ruling class.
“ In Pentridge there was one 
young prisoner who barricaded him­
self into his cell. This was a natural 
human response to the condition 
he was in, but the authorities rather 
than looking at the reason for his 
action, forcibly administered valium. 
The authorities in society condone 
the counter culture for the same
reason. Drug taking is a disease.”  
York and Robinson uphold the 
superiority o f Proletarian Culture, 
which develops in the process o f 
resistence to oppression, and in 
which the individual subordinates 
himself to his class.
* * *
In ¡.he can:
Fergus Robinson: “ I was first 
in the remand section where they 
treat you like an animal. In the 
main section they have the scaffold, 
painted a dirty yellow, and staring 
right into your cell. It made me 
feel sick. You think o f execution 
as being scientific but when you 
see the real crudity o f  it . . . 
they move the men out for half an 
hour for the execution and then 
back again. That’s what they did 
when they hanged Ryan. After 
ten days they moved me into A 
division where they treat you bet­
ter. The bell goes at seven, you 
make up your blankets, square 
like a block o f  wood, clean up your 
cell, line up for two slices o f bread, 
then up to the mess room for a 
bowl o f  burgoo porridge — you 
can eat it if you put a lot o f  
sugar on it . .
Barry York: “ It’s an all starch 
diet. You’re seeing blokes die the 
most horrible death imaginable, a 
long slow death from the diet and 
the isolation. It’s the physical isol­
ation that horrified me. Complete 
isolation in an atmosphere o f com ­
plete violence. The warders can 
bash you, can abuse you, they 
treat you like an objeet without 
any emotions. And the warders 
all look like they weigh sixteen 
stone, and when you exercise 
there’s a screw marching above you 
with a 303. You know that there 
are regulations but when you ’re 
behind those walls you know the 
regulations don’t count.
“ For six weeks I was cleaning 
three flights o f  steps, each with 
30 steps, all with grooves and I 
had to scrub in between each 
groove and then dry them so the 
paint shined. But I have to be hon­
est some o f  the screws didn’ t en­
force the rules and let you go easy. 
For this I was getting 35 cents a 
day.”
Robinson: “ The reaction from 
the prisoners was pretty good. They 
see political people, like them, as 
a fringe group. We made a lot 
o f friends, a lot o f  them saw them­
selves in political terms.”
York: “ While I was in there I 
never really felt dispirited. Going 
to Pentridge was an education, I 
spent a hell o f  a lot o f  time talking 
to the prisoners. At night I just 
felt hatred. Hatred that something 
like Pentridge can exist — even if 
the rest o f  the society was perfect 
Pentridge would be an indictment.”  
Robinson: “ I saw bieng in prison 
in political terms and I was confid­
ent. We had a personal duty to 
uphold our principles.”
* * *
The moment o f  release:
York: “ It felt terrific. It was a 
confirmation o f  our analysis. We’ d 
been told that we had to purge our 
contempt, but we knew that student 
worker pressure could get us out.”  
Robinson: “ It was a personal 
burden o ff  my mind, but it was 
like coming from one prison to 
another — because you ’re thinking 
o f the guys inside. Prison is like 
the rest o f  capitalist society without 
the window dressing. I was glad 
that I ’d escaped the stupefaction 
process that goes on in prison. 
Even after three months you start 
to dream about prison . . . even 
dreams aren’ t an escape any 
more . . .”
A  letter from  D ick Beckett, w ho claims to have seen a Ghost
from Richard Beckett
The ghost o f Sir Keith Mur­
doch has appeared, standing over 
News Ltd.’s somewhat seedy pre­
mises in Sydney’s Kippax Street. 
What? The ghost . . .  has just 
squatted, boys and girls. An amazing 
sight — the fundamentals o f  the 
ghost have sat not only on the brow 
o f his living son, Rupert, but the 
brows o f his living Soh’s'staff, as 
well.
Yes. This is news.
In that strange hybrid, that 
quasi -intellectual-cum-coffee-table- 
scratch - my-back-I’ll-scratch-y ours- 
AN U- f a d e d - lower-case -liberal-spag- 
hetti-bolognaise-Indian-print-colored 
-shirt-faded-tweed-world o f Austral­
ia’s (pause for . . .  a sigh, here) 
Left Wing, the sacking o f  an ed­
itor, Deamer, the rise and fall o f 
the pseudo-left Sunday Australian, 
and the banishment o f decent lib­
eralism from the land . . .  is only 
too well known. Tears have fallen 
like rain into glasses o f  flagon 
claret and plates o f moussaka. Aus­
tralia is the Wasteland, all is in­
deed, finished . . .  and one prepares 
to go abroad.
It’s a pity, that amid all this 
bitching about the lack o f spirit 
in our press, no one has paused 
to regard the forces at work upon 
the immortal soul o f young press 
baron Rupert. From the infallible 
bud comes a sign o f  the strange 
possession: Rupert Murdoch, who 
in this world possesses London’s 
News o f  the World, and Sun, not 
to mention The Australian, and its 
compatriots, the Truth chain, the 
Adelaide News, finite but innum­
erable suburban papers, the Sydney 
Daily Mirror, and latterly, that 
city’s Daily Telegraph, as well as 
the new amalgam, the Sunday Tele­
graph/Australian, not to mention 
sundry magazines, broadcasting fac­
ilities, and, for all one knows, a 
brace o f toad racing farms, this 
same living son seems o f  late to be 
taking instruction from his dead 
father . . .  the father who all his 
son’s life has beckoned and goaded 
him.
Rupert wants his father’s things. 
To wit, the -Melbourne Sun and 
Herald. For the moment at least, 
he can’t get either. But Rupert’s 
lust for the Sun is reflected in the 
metamorphosis o f the Daily Tele­
graph.
Back into the mists . . .  Sir 
Keith was boss-over-board o f the 
Herald & Weekly Times organizat­
ion, in those dear dead departed 
years before WWII. Rupert may 
have dreamed o f  inheriting the 
barony. But dad didn’ t leave any 
leverage, and Rupert was sadly dis­
illusioned quite early in life, about 
his prospects in the court o f  some­
what seedy Flinders Street, He had 
to be content with the Adelaide 
News.
The existing press barons — Sir 
Keith’s successors, the Flinders 
Street gang, and Frank Packer and 
the Fairfaxes — all regarded the 
younger Murdoch as a lightweight, 
with a bit o f  money to lose. They 
decided to give him a chance to lose 
it in the late ‘ 50’s, when they al­
lowed him to buy into the Daily 
Mirror and the Australia-wide 
Truth chain. The one-time Wild 
Man o f  Sydney, Ezra Norton, took 
Rupert’s money and retired to a 
garden to peruse profound works. 
D ie barons sat down for a giggle, 
and soon began to squirm.
In a kiss before dying, the elder 
Murdoch told his boy a few things. 
The first was that a respectable 
national paper should be founded, 
and the second was, that he should 
strive for the excellence o f the 
Melbourne Herald product.
[Ed. Note: I  don't know who 
told him about this, but Murdoch 
also stole a march on the other 
barons by capturing a big piece o f  
the suburban newspaper market — 
and advertising — before anybody 
else realized it was there. ]
Now great spirits stalk, the earth 
trembles, and lesser men . . . well, 
Sydney journalists are hanging 
around the Invicta Hotel, beneath 
the Presence, muttering in atten­
dance upon the latest sackings, buy­
ings and packings . .  . and the news­
paper buyers are drifting in the flux.
Scuttlebutt has it that one 
harrassed executive asked Rupert 
what sort o f paper he wanted the 
newly-acquired Daily Telegraph to 
be, and Rupert replied: he wanted 
a respectable paper, a paper such as 
his father had run. Here we see a 
generational gap. Sir Keith hated 
the Melbourne Sun. Like many 
another Australian o f  those dear 
dead departed years, he regarded 
any tabloid paper as Yellow Press. 
Sir Keith allowed the Sun to exist 
because it made money; his real 
love was the Herald. Rupert, how­
ever, has directed that the Daily 
Telegraph be reorganized along the 
lines o f  the Melbourne Sun.
One o f  Rupert’s conjurings is the 
summoning o f  Frank Daly from 
semi-retirement. Daly was once a 
power in Flinders Street, espec­
ially in the matter o f  the Sun. He 
has materialized in Kippax Street, 
in the form o f  an editorial con­
sultant.
Apart from the obvious typo­
graphic changes — the old-fashioned 
stippled rules, and double-color 
headings — that virtually overnight 
have transubstantiated the Tele­
graph's front page into a replica o f 
the Melbourne Sun . . .  we have wit­
nessed the advent o f a type o f front­
page sex hitherto peculiar to that 
most peculiar city, Melbourne.
I haven’t managed to compile 
a full catalogue o f the Melbourne 
Sun’s front pages, but there is a 
recurring theme running through 
the years. That theme is the school­
girl bridge, the schoolgirl athlete, 
the schoolgirl mother’s helper, the 
schoolgirl football fan. The school­
girl in question is always shown 
complete in school uniform, with 
gym slip and tie and often a school 
hat. She is always just past the age 
o f puberty. She is budding. The 
captions on all these photographs 
are always innocent — apart from 
the odd lapse when the Sun feat­
ures a double picture o f little Jenny 
Goody Two Shoes on her last day 
o f school leaping over her school 
bag and then, in the next picture,
dressed all in white for her wedding 
the same night.
The old Sydney Telegraph had 
never been given to these lapses. It 
always had followed the old Sydney 
dictum o f  Fifi La Tu on Bondi/ 
Maroubra/Palm Beach/you-name-it 
looking for a little winter sun- 
shine/summer sunshine/spring sun- 
shine/hoping for a fine/wet/cloudy 
day . . . reading poetry/the weather 
map/Kiss o f  the whip et al . . .  But 
suddenly this started to change. 
Young buds have blossomed — on 
the Telegraph's front pages. At first, 
it was an actress heavily disguised 
as a schoolgirl in some theatrical 
production, then it was an Olympic
bud, and then, another bud in the 
Sunday Telegraph.
Are Sydney men as paedophiliac 
as Melbourne Men??? Will Fifi La 
Tu or Jenny Goody Two Shoes 
win out??? What’s it to be folks, 
tit on the beach, or hot sweaty 
juvenile crutch in the outhouse??? 
Is this the paper that FATHER 
wsats???
This sort o f bloody nonsense 
may be all very well for Melbourne 
where people still buy their weekly 
copy o f  Truth wrapped in a pro­
tective Melbourne Herald, but Syd­
ney has always been a much more 
individualistic, idiosyncratic city.
What sells in Melbourne often won’ t 
go in Sydney. On top o f this there 
is the fact that the old Telegraph 
had a distinctly Fascist nature. After 
all it was the only paper in the civil­
ised world that argued that during 
the great US black riots o f the 
Johnson presidency, the bloody 
niggers should be shot out o f hand. 
It was the paper that ran the weep­
ing crocodile picture over its front 
page on the day that Stalin’s death 
was announced. It always was the 
leader in the down- on -the-hairies, 
fldg-the-revolutionaries argument. 
The old letter pages o f the paper 
were full o f  this strident Australian 
form o f  Fascism. Where do the in- 
cipent Fascists go, now that the 
gymslip girl is on page one, and 
the editorial (in common with the 
policy o f the Melbourne Sun) has 
been dropped? Perhaps to the Syd­
ney Morning Herald, certainly not 
to The Australian.
There’s a gap here for some 
enterprising publisher who pulls on 
a brown shirt.
These are generalisations about 
the product. What’s also interesting 
is the inter-reaction o f the staffs o f 
the old Packer empire and the newer 
Murdoch empire, in particular, the 
relations between the editors o f 
the Daily Telegraph and the Daily 
Mirror. The editor o f the Daily 
Telegraph seems to be unable to 
grasp the changed nature o f the cir­
cumstances in which he finds him­
self. Not that one would accuse 
that gentleman, Dudley Burgoyne, 
o f being dull witted, for that would 
not be nice, but he seems to be 
unable to understand the fact that 
he’s been transplanted to a different 
barony.
A couple o f examples should 
suffice. Burgoyne’s first mistake 
appears to have been allowing a pic­
ture o f  Mike Willesee (A Current 
Affair) appear over more than half 
the front page o f  the Daily Tele­
graph on the night that Willesee 
celebrated his birthday on tele­
vision. Willesee works for Channel
9, which is owned by Sir Frank 
Packer, who once owned the Tele­
graph but who recently sold its 
goodwill to Murdoch for that amaz­
ing sum o f  $15 million. Apparently 
Burgoyne believed that if Sir Frank 
liked pictures o f  Willesee on the 
front page o f the Telegraph, then 
so would Murdoch. He was wrong. 
Murdoch owns many things, but 
Channel 9 is not one o f  them.
Burgoyne’s second mistake was 
to head for a confrontation with 
newly appointed Mirror editor Hal 
Lenzner, who has a reputation o f 
driving cheerfulness from a public 
bar by his mere presence, and 
who is a determined man. His de­
termination is shown by the fact 
that he now is editor o f  Something. 
Lenzner is not fond o f  the Daily 
Mirror, but at least he is an 
EDITOR.
On the confrontation day in 
question, Lenzner was dining in 
the Kippax Street boardroom with 
Murdoch, among others, and was 
having his own future discussed, 
when he got the word that a rather 
good action picture which would 
look nice on the pages o f the 
Mirror was in the building. The 
picture, o f  the madman siege var­
iety, had been taken by a Sydney 
Telegraph photographer. Mr Lenz­
ner left the lunch and went to see 
Mr Burgoyne to ask if he could 
have it for the Mirror. Mr Bur­
goyne informed him that he could
Sun buds
not and then hid the picture behind 
his back; at the same time stating 
that he believed that the Sydney 
Telegraph and the Sydney Mirror 
were direct competitors. Mr Lenzner 
became somewhat brusque at this 
point and demanded the said pic­
ture, whereupon Mr Burgoyne stat­
ed that Mr Lenzner could not have 
it, and that he could take the matter 
to a higher authority, if he wanted 
to. Remarking that he was in fact 
having lunch with that Higher 
Authority, Mr Lenzner went back 
to his boardroom and reported the 
conversation verbatim to the living 
son. The picture appeared in the 
later editions o f the Mirror that 
afternoon.
Score so far. Murdoch 2: Bur­
goyne 0.
A slightly more curious tale can 
be told about the great struggle 
for the story o f the Wanda beach 
murders, which ran to a series in 
the Telegraph, ending on August 
17. The story o f the murders —
in which two girls, Christine Shar- 
rock and Marianne Schmidt, were 
beaten and stabbed to death in 
the sandhills near Sydney’s Cron- 
ulla beach — was first mildly re­
gurgitated by the Mirror.
But when the Mirror attempted 
to follow its own story up it was 
told that the principal in the case — 
a former Sydney policeman — 
named Barry Reynolds with all 
the information — had been bought 
o ff  by a rival newspaper. The rival 
newspaper turned out to be the 
Telegraph, which ended up running 
a London type Insight piece into 
the murders. They could have had 
the piece for free. The policeman 
who had the facts was a friend o f a 
Mirror reporter and had considered 
offering information for nothing in 
the first instance. After accepting 
the Telegraph's all too generous o f­
fer the policeman remarked to the 
Mirror reporter that he had been 
told over the phone by the Tele­
graph men that in offering the story 
to the Mirror, he was giving his tale 
. .  . "to a com petitor". .  .
Despite this schoolgirl triumph, 
Burgoyne is not exactly highly re­
garded by his staff. Remarked one 
(and yes I have his name, but it’ s 
fairly pointless to lose a man’s 
job for him): “ Jesus it’ s a bloody 
circus. Yes Burgoyne’s the editor. 
He sits in there. But when it comes 
to the showdown, I don’ t think 
he’s even 12th man.”
And now we turn to the political 
side o f affairs, which is quite inter­
esting in this Federal election year. 
Murdoch’s Australian, through the 
agency o f  political reporter Alan 
Ramsey, may have been in the 
game which overthrew John Grey 
Gorton. But Murdoch has little 
personal time for William McMahon. 
Shortly after McMahon became 
Prime Minister Murdoch had lunch 
with the man and is reported to have 
been so disgusted that he issued a 
general, albeit vague, order to his 
staff that the bastard had to be 
stopped.
In the week that ended Saturday 
August 12 Murdoch saw fit to see 
both McMahon and the leader o f  
Her Majesty’s Australian Opposit­
ion, Gough Whitlam. Whitlam rated 
a lunch, McMahon an afternoon 
tea. Pollsters can now lay their 
bets on the hedging Murdoch edit­
orials.
During the lunch Whitlam 
showed that he was not exactly 
unaware o f the positions o f  the 
new executive staff in the organ­
isation. After shaking hands with 
both Daly and Lenzner he asked 
Daly how he liked it in Sydney. 
Daly is said to have replied that he 
was only in the fair city on a tem­
porary basis. Whitlam looked a- 
round and then stated: “ I think 
you’re all pretty well here on a 
temporary basis.”
Everyone dutifully laughed at this 
remark but Lenzner was overheard 
to state afterwards, “ but why?”
Once again taking refuge in 
scuttlebut: It is understood that 
McMahon received a dressing down 
from Murdoch at the afternoon 
tea because, as Murdoch put it, he 
(McMahon) and his ministry was
not cooperating with the new Mur­
doch empire in Canberra. McMahon 
(surprise, surprise) hastened to tell 
Murdoch that things would be dif­
ferent in future and that the Mur­
doch empire could count on the 
utmost cooperation and support 
both from the leader o f Australia 
and all his helpers. All this took 
place before the man in the street, 
sop to the pensioners budget or 
hpw to win an election in one easy 
lesson. With Murdoch as a friend, 
who the hell needs Flinders street 
or the Fairfax minions?
There are a million and one 
other tales to tell, such as the paste 
pot econom y which has suddenly 
hit the Mirror — one can’ t get new 
paste without presenting an empty 
pot — about the bench o f  chiefs 
who labor mightily above the 
Mirror's sub’s bench, o f the fact that 
the old Mirror reporters’ room has 
been divided into two for the 
Mirror and the Tele, and never ttie 
twain shall meet. But all these are 
more or less par for the course for 
Sydney journalism — after all, the 
Telegraph, under Packer, was the 
only major Australian newspaper to 
possess an actual City Editor, while 
reporters were told to bring their 
own typewriters to work, and 
Pakcer wouldn’t give even free 
pencils, let alone paste.
What is more important is Mur­
doch’s new role in the Australian 
press. He now is the most active 
and influential man in Australia’s 
written word. He’s the most in­
fluential because he’s the most 
active. The other dailies in both 
Sydney and Melbourne (and let’s 
face it, they’re the only two polit­
ical cities that count) are suffering 
from a severe case o f  hardening o f 
the arteries. And all his attention 
seems to be directed towards the 
Telegraph, run by father’s ghost. 
The staff have been warned; they 
only have a limited amount o f  time 
to make the new Telegraph work. 
If it doesn’t who knows?
Hal Lenzner, formerly assistant 
editor o f  the Australian, was re­
cently sent post-haste to Brisbane, 
to oversee a local tabloid wrap­
around o f  the national daily. The 
locally-wrapped Australian was in­
tended to fight the Courier-Mail 
head-on for circulation. Some 
jokey stories are told about Hal 
Lenzner’s resistance to ‘sensation­
alism’ (we don’t want any o f that 
Daily Mirror type stuff here, do we? 
Don’t yo\i think 14 pt. intros are a 
little too much?). Lenzner was up 
there battling the natural yahoo 
tendencies o f  a banana staff, when 
he got a Sydney ‘phone call telling 
him to come back and run the Gee 
Whiz Mirror itself.
[Ed. note: Nation Review has 
said Flinders Street felt sufficiently 
threatened to send some rooks to 
reinforce the thanes o f the Courier- 
Mail. ]
The Murdoch organization has 
some experience in folding that 
respectable national paper into a 
local tabloid. Rupert has already 
smacked the Sunday Telegraph/Aus­
tralian together. If the new bud- 
adorned Tele doesn’t perform, what 
price the loud smack?
▼
August 26 — September 9 The Digger ' Page 5
\
tl am personally really paranoid o f  young chicks. ’
Gary Young
down on 
you, girl
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Gap/ Young laying down 'Rock ‘n Roll Lady
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Colin Talbot
drop the coin right into the 
slot!
you gotta hear somethin' thats 
really h o t . . .
Chuck Berry
Of course it’s not just the slot 
in the juke box that gets things 
really hot in rock. There is one 
between the legs o f every young 
lady who sweats at a dance hall on 
Saturday night, and up on stage 
it’s been the aim o f most music­
ians to get some music out o f one 
or two or three or four or more at 
one time or another.
Here you don’t hear much about 
musicians getting into their group­
ies. Probably a ll 'thé boring man­
agers who look after the bands and 
popstars would wish it stayed that 
way, to keep sales steady and im­
age popular. There are no Jaggers 
here with raging weapons waiting 
to split every mother’s daughter 
and no Frank Zappa to let every­
one know that the little daughters 
dig it. P.J. Proby showed a bit o f  
his crotch on stage when his pants 
split but he was only here for a 
week or so, and anyway, maybe 
it was just an act.
Here we have Ronnie Burns, 
Jbhnny Farnham, Jeff Phillips, 
Russell Morris and a host o f other 
popstars who don’t drink, smoke, 
swear or screw.
The newspapers told us Jim 
Morrison died in a bath froim an 
overdose o f methedrine. They 
didn’t tell us there was a woman 
there too and Jim died in a pool 
o f water, cum and chuck. But 
the little girls have seen the 
Monterey Pop film, and they got 
the message when Jimi Hendrix 
was fucking his gutiar. With that 
sort o f energy he probably could 
have handled thirty groupies a day.
Yes, some newspapers keep, 
trying to make rock ‘n roll a clean 
subject to waffle about. They don’ t 
know (or care) that the term “ rock 
and roll”  is black American slang 
for “ fuck” . Everytime you read 
“ rock”  in your daily blah, you can 
giggle, and insert “ fuck” .
* * *
Sex, Dope, Rock ‘n ’ Roll — 
Teenage Heaven, Daddy Cool’s 
second album, certainly made an 
impact when it was released. In 
Melbourne, The Herald ran a front­
page article with a woman from a 
mothers’ association denouncing
Daddy Cool as some youth-perver­
ting group. Several radio stations 
refused to program the tracks, and 
sales weren’t as high as they could 
have been, because a lot o f people 
got frightened off. And all this 
reaction to a definitely unsexual 
group. Well, maybe asexual, and 
originally maybe even slightly 
camp, with all that fifties revival 
stuff. Certainly not down-on-you- 
girl sexy.
Singer Ross Wilson with his 
baggy pants and manic mannerisms 
could hardly be construed as sexy, 
and the guitarist Ross Hannaford, 
while being fifties camp with his 
bouffant hairdo and mincing steps, 
isn’t sexy. That leaves bassist Wayne 
Duncan who just stands there and 
does nothing in particular, and 
guitarist Ian Winter who does like­
wise, and neither exudes sex appeal 
or even flashes himself. The re­
mainder is the drummer Gary 
Young who doesn’t give much away 
on stage, but he is what Is  called 
in some cirlces, a “ sleeper” .
In fact the album Sex, Dope, 
Rock ‘n ’ Roll could almost have 
been a homage to Gary because 
he’s found his nirvana. He’s in a 
classy rock band and he gets to 
fuck lots and lots o f chicks and 
that’s heaven.
* * *
The day I drop in to see Gary 
is a typically cold Melbourne o f­
fering, and Toorak Road is about 
as inviting as ever, which is sel­
dom. Gary is staying on the second 
floor o f a block o f flats just o ff  
this road. Outside the door o f  this 
upstairs flat is a carton o f empty 
Victoria Bitter bottles so I guess 
correctly I am in the right place.
Inside Gary is chasing a solitary 
fly around the walls with a can o f 
Mortein Pressure Pack. The fly is 
roaming across the walls and resting 
on gold record awards here and 
there for big big sales to Daddy 
Cool. There are two acoustic guitars 
in one corner o f the room, and in 
the other corner, a table with a 
stack o f records on it, and nearby 
a small stereo outfit. The records 
are mainly country music — Linda 
Rondstant, Elvis Presley and some 
obscure names I can’ t remember. 
Also on, the table is a TV Week 
Logie award presented to Daddy 
Cool for being the best pop group, 
and the Logie is holding a pipe. 
This Logie is an oddly-shaped metal 
sculpture and it looks like it was 
designed with the pipe in mind, 
it fits so well.
Some o f his friends have . . .  
well used it as an insertion.
Along one wall o f the flat is a 
collection o f  twenty or so motel 
keys, which are souveniers from 
his American jaunt. Keeping this 
collection, procured one by one 
from each motel the group stayed 
in, proved arduous as the airport 
metal detectors (to prevent would- 
be hijackers from taking firearms 
on board) kept on registering and 
Gary had to do some hasty ex­
plaining to get o ff  the hook.
The small refrigerator is well 
stacked with beer and the only 
other object o f note is a paper­
back copy o f Anal Incest on the 
bedroom floor. I pick it up for 
a slow perusal as we head back 
to the lounge room for a smoke. 
“ It’s a great book,”  notes Gary/ 
and indeed it seems to be. A 
potentially classic telling o f the 
love a father has for his 14-year- 
old daughter. Being a close family, 
the two pile into the cot and suck 
each other, and then father gets 
up daughter’ s ass. (This condensed 
version o f the action was gleaned 
from a slovernly speed-read).
“ I guess it would be on the ban­
ned list,”  says Gary, “ but I had it 
with me when I came through cus­
toms find the guy let me bring it 
in. He asked me if I had any dope, 
but obviously I wasn’t , going to be 
that stupid. He had a look at my 
case and saw, that book, among 
others. Then he grinned and smiled, 
and let me through.”
Gary mentions some other books 
he has procured, and most o f  them 
deal with sucking, fucking, whip­
ping and licking and so on. It 
sounds like quite a library.
It’s also a good lead in for what 
I need to know about Gary, so 
I tell him that if DC has got a 
sex symbol, then he is it, so con­
sequently he had better talk about 
sex and its relation to rock n roll 
and his relation to both. And he 
says how he doesn’t mind doing 
this favor at all. In fact it will 
be a pleasure. It just so happens 
that Gary has recorded a single 
titled “ Rock ‘n’ roll Lady”  (now 
on radio) which is a fair indication 
o f his philosophy, being about 
groupies, and what he likes to do 
with them after the show. But it’s 
also | a bit more than that, for 
finally Gary has a record out as a 
solo artist. This is the height o f  
popstardom.
A couple o f weeks ago at the 
Much More Ballroom, where Daddy 
Cool was playing, Ross Wilson let
Gary take the band over for a 
bracket. Gary came on as a bit o f  
a smoothie, sitting behind his drum- 
kit and introducing the songs in a 
silky voice . . . “ we’d like to do a 
number now called . . .”  and “ this 
next tune is a song I wrote called 
. . . and we’d like to do it now for 
you.”  But it was a good bracket 
and all the songs had that C&W 
flavor that Gary digs. He also had 
a nice voice, which may have 
surprised a few people. However, 
when some radio stations (espec­
ially 2SM) discover to what his re­
cord is dedicated he may not get 
airplay.
* * *
Gary started playing drums in 
a public school band, then he got 
interested in music generally, part­
icularly dixie jazz. At age 13 he 
discovered rock ‘n roll.
“ I liked rock ‘n roll better,”  
he remembers. “ But if you go to 
a public school you get associated 
with MGs and black sox find jazz 
on Saturdays and Black and Blue 
(a folk house) in Balwyn. I was 
one o f the only rockers in the 
school, With a big pompadour and 
greasy hair and I was picked on 
every day by jazzers. It was ridic­
ulous because I knew more about 
jazz than most o f  those cats, yet 
I was into Eddie Cochran and Jerry 
Lee Lewis and walking around 
looking like them.”
Gary joined a band with a school- 
pal, Roger Treble. It was called 
The Lincolns and played Preston 
Town Hall. Then he joined the 
Rondells with Wayne Duncan, back­
ing Bobby and Laurie.
“ Wayne was older and I was just 
finishing school. He used to go to 
work and get pissed and I thought 
this was mighty so I tried it, too. 
I’d last about two cans and then 
I’d get sick and be on my ear.”
The band kept on getting 
straighter and straighter until finally 
the remains went on to form the 
New Dream. Gary and Wayne div­
ersified and got locked up in jail 
on a carnal knowledge charge.
“ We were at this big rock ‘n roll 
party in Swan Hill and it was in 
the old days when things were 
really rough. This guy from Truth 
was there and the way he wrote 
it up made us sound really grot-1 
esque — like big bad rock stars. 
The story got really fucked up and 
we turned out like monsters, taking 
advantage o f hysterical chicks. At 
the time o f  the bust we were play­
ing schoolgirl audiences and our
manager was really freaking at the 
publicity.”
Gary didn’t appreciate his spell 
in jail, and it has made him very 
wary o f  young ladies . . .
“ Now I am personally really 
paranoid o f  young chicks . . . after 
getting busted for * fucking a 15- 
year-old. Admittedly at the timé I 
was only 19 so it’s not really that 
grotesque (laughs) . . . it’s not as 
if I’m 25 and screwing a 13-year- 
old . . . (thinks) . . .  which is some­
thing I guess that has crossed my 
mind because some o f them are, 
you know, so . . . spunky. But I 
never got over the fact o f what 
a bummer it was getting thrown 
into jail with a lot o f desperate 
crims for doing something natural 
like that. That’s why I can never 
cotton onto the fact , that guys 
get thrown into jail just for dope. 
To me that just , . . stinks.”
“ So anyway, I’m really wary 
o f young chicks and I don’ t go 
near them.”
Last year Gary had to move from 
a house he Was renting in South 
Yarra because a bunch o f school­
girls discovered the address and 
hounded him. The young chicks 
would drop around before school 
and after school and look for auto­
graphs and things. Consequently 
life became a bit unnerving.
About a year before Gary had a 
ball at the fateful Swan Hill party, 
he met the person whom he says 
has had the biggest influence on 
his lifestyle. This person was a rock 
star in the middle sixties.
“ The guy’s name was Billy, man, 
and he was the wildest guy in 
creation. A real ocker. He would 
pick tough pubs and elbow up to 
the bar and wait until some guy 
called him a pooftah so he could 
neck him. His hair was really long 
and teased up. He couldn’t sing 
but he sure looked good. His hair 
was in á rocker’s cut, but very 
long. I used to idolise that guy 
— hé was 21 and I was 18. It was 
just the way he was. The first per­
son I ever heard say “ fuck”  in 
front o f  a woman. Billy didn’ t 
give a fuck. It was fuck this and 
fuck that. I used to think . . . 
‘Billy, you ’re incredible, you’re 
mighty man’ .
“ So I tried that act, and as 
soon as I said it I felt a real 
grot. I thought ‘you animal’ . All 
the chicks were in the room and I 
felt myself getting smaller and 
smaller. But anyway, I kept copy­
ing Billy until now I’ve got it down 
to a fine art. It didn’ t used to be
the thing to do but it’s changed 
now. It doesn’t seem to matter 
what anybody says.
“ But the one thing I learned 
from Billy, man, was about sex. 
He would root anything. He’d get 
up a dog if that’s all that was 
around. He would screw chicks 
from 10 years on and it wouldn’ t 
worry him. Since I met him, I 
thought his approach to life was 
really neat, and I made a point 
to fuck whateyer I could and enjoy 
it like everyone. I dig it. But I’m 
so paranoid about young chicks 
now that I go out o f my way to 
make sure they are the legal age.
“ The chicks I have, well they’ve 
got to be.over 18. I still remember 
jail and it’s a cunt o f a place. If 
you are easily swayed, you could 
come out really changed. I mean 
I was only in for a few weeks, but 
I can easily adapt to any environ­
ment and it didn’t have a lasting 
effect on me. But I still keep the 
experience in mind.
“ Anyway, the 18 and 19-year- 
olds are the best chicks, if you really 
want to get it on. Unfortunately 
you can’t get it on with the older 
chicks as well as you can with the 
younger.
“ The older ones you ’ve got to 
be a bit more careful about. Take 
a bit more time, be a bit more delic­
ate.”
It’s time for another smoke so 
Gary takes the pipe from the Logie 
and fills it, and gets another bottle 
o f VB from the fridge.
“ If you don’t mind Gary, I 
shall leave the rest for Mr Manners,”  
I say, being quite pissed and having 
considerable trouble working the 
tape. So I pass this hand and 
Gary keeps on drinking; Last year 
because o f his love o f drinking 
which he picked up from Wayne 
and Billy, Gary developed a bit of 
a paunch. But he seems to have 
slimmed a bit now. It looks like 
a year o f Daddy Cool’ s American 
tours, and being on the road, has 
drained him a bit. Perhaps all the 
exercise from screwing has toned 
up his body. He continues to ta lk .. .
“ Fucking got to be a bit o f an 
obsession with me at certain stat­
ions. When DC first started, it was 
a bit o f a groove, fucking the best 
chicks in the towns. I used to 
combine photography with fucking, 
and that became a bit o f a hobby. 
Some chicks have to be persuaded 
to pose, but they eventually do, 
and then it doesn’t worry them. I 
even took a photo o f a chick 
down on me, and I had to hold
the camera at arms length to try 
and get a focus. I took a photo 
o f a chick with the Logie, and I 
was considering making a xmas 
card out o f it and sending it to my 
freinds. She was just holding the 
thing, but it looked like she was 
doing something with it.
“ But now I’ve lost interest in 
my camera phase. I’ve taken up 
reading.”
* * *
Gary was bom  in Brooklyn so 
the America tours for DC meant 
a return to his old home. He says 
he thinks America is a»good place, 
but that one has got to see a bit o f  
it before reaching any conclusions. 
The first trip was smothered in 
bullshit over the hype o f DC, and 
he got a distorted view o f the 
country and o f  Los Angeles. He got 
some negative impressions on the 
second tour.
“ Down south where we played 
the second time, the people are so 
fucked up. Arrrgh man, it’ s just 
ridiculous. They throw stones at 
long hairs, they are completely 
fucked up, they hate hippies, dope, 
in fact everything. But the last 
tour we played through the Mid 
West and it was just great. We had 
a good time.
“ The groupies over there are not 
like the groupies you read about. 
There were two chicks from Long 
Beach.
, “ One was more into music than 
fucking stars, the other was a 
nympho starfucker. She would fuck 
anyone from a stagehand on. They 
moved in and did all the ironing 
and cooking and washing. There 
were a few on the roads too.
“ It’s different in Australia be­
cause the so-called groupies are just 
band molls. They think it’ s pres­
tige to hand around with the band, 
but they are not prepared to get it 
on like the US chicks. It’ s just 
not an art here. They are much 
younger too. Like teenyboppers. 
The real groupies here are the ones 
who smoke dope — underground. 
But the ones in the States are really 
all underground, and older, in their 
twenties, and professional. They 
drop you as soon as you leave town, 
and give the next group the same 
treatment. I guess it’s like chicks 
who get o ff  on sailors.”
* * *
Gary’s main interest in music 
is country. He is a skilled country 
drummer and Wayne is a skilled 
country bass. Between them they 
have played in bands such as the 
Ram Jam, Laurie Allen Revue and 
MPD, and Gary’s drumming gives 
a bit o f  cbuntry flavor with DC.
If Daddy Cool breaks up, it’s ; 
likely that Gary and Wayne would 
stay together and get something 
happening with some country 
music. On the last DC tour, the 
band supported Linda Ronsdant 
and her band for a few gigs. Gary 
really digs Linda and he’d heard 
that when she dug a guy she would 
front him and put it on him. He 
was prepared to swap roles and 
play groupie, had she been inter­
ested. But she never did knock on 
his door, late at night.
Watching the Watchers
Sleepless Nights at the Mattress Factory
by
our Industrial Correspondent, 
David Rubin
At one time or another, we’ve 
"■ all seen it: an ad in the paper, 
featuring this beautiful, enticing 
bird, stretched out and inviting 
. . . inviting us to sleep cosily on 
a B.B.B. Mattress.
Lately, the management o f 
B.B.B.’s mattress factory have been 
tossing and turning. It is said that 
the guys up top in the management 
ranks have taken to sedative pills, 
to help them get to sleep.
Management wouldn’t confide
in their problems with me. How­
ever, the B.B.B. factory, at Clay­
ton, Vic., has been shut down by 
a strike o f the 200 men and wo­
men working there. I spoke with 
some o f them.
The workers want the usual 
things, like more dough, shorter 
hours, and, more sick pay. But 
this strike is significant because 
o f the role o f new issues in the 
dispute.
These issues are the matter of 
the All-Seeing Eye, and equal pay 
for women doing men’s work.
The new issues are also the 
ones that are most important in
the dispute, because they are the 
issues that management is refusing 
to concede (see box).
The tower, o f  course, is a beauty. 
According to the young shop stew­
ard, Gary White, it is built in the 
centre o f the workshop — about 
five feet from the ground with 
glass walls that oversee the whole 
works. In this glass tower little 
men move around with pencil and 
paper and “ time-motion”  study the 
workers, calculating ways and 
means to speed up the work o f 
the individual. If one goes to the 
toilet a little man glances at his 
watch in the glass tower and marks
the time on paper. When one re­
turns, he goes through the same 
procedure.
The manager o f the works has 
his office there, and he lends an 
eye as well.
At a meeting at the Melbourne 
Trades Hall August 19th, opin­
ions were voiced about what B.B.B. 
can do with this tower . . .  one 
young worker said, “ they can 
shove it up their ass.”
On equal pay for women, em­
ployers should note the winds o f 
change are blowing in industry. 
Five years ago it would have been 
hard to find a meeting where men
would stand up to put a case for 
equal pay, as Gary White did at 
Trades Hail. There is an awareness 
today among workers, that wo­
men, doing the same work as men, 
are entitled to the same pay.
There is another awareness, too. 
The all-seeing Eye must be poked 
whenever it dares peep.
At Gainsborough Furniture, the 
management installed its own glass- 
walled tower. According to Louis 
Kyracou, who worked there, and 
who is now the union organizer, 
the workers brought paint and 
brushes, and painted the windows 
over themselves. The management 
just had to cop it.
* * *
B.B.B. is a subsidiary o f Dunlop 
rubber, a company which made 
$4-million profit last year, accor­
ding to FTU Secretary, Ken Carr.
As this is written the B.B.B. 
bosses are weakening a little. They 
are prepared to raise the pay a bit 
more “ after they look at their 
books.”
Management are also consider­
ing the equal pay question, but 
on the tower, they are digging 
their toes in. They built it. Now
they are guarding it, refusing 
photographers or T.V. cameras a 
glimpse at the monstrosity. It can 
look at the workers, but the world 
can’ t look at it. But a bucket o f 
paint and a few brushes are always 
about in some workers’ homes. The 
management might still finish up 
looking at painted windows.
According to Ken Carr, Secretary o f the Furnishing Trades 
Union, the dispute bogged1 at this point: —
Management agrees: to three days more sick leave each year; 
to $3.00 more weekly pay; and, to make up the difference 
between Workers’ Compensation and ordinary pay when a 
worker is hurt and o ff the job for more than a week, up to 
the 16th week.
Management refuses: to grant four weeks annual leave; to 
schedule a 35-hour week; and, to grant equal pay to women.
Management has refused, as well, to paint over the windows 
o f the B.B.B. mattress factory’s obnervation tower.
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If Your Conscience
is Clear.YouVe Got
Nothing to Fear
D oc W ainer s  w inter o ffen sive : 
the v iew  from  the tren ch es
By BRUCE HANFORD
W hat has gone wrong with the world, accor­ding to Mani, is this: — Light’s gotten mixed in with Dark­
ness. You could almost allow Mani’s 
heresy, during lunch hour, 9 July, 
1969. It’s a clear, wintry Melbourne 
day, and the sun’s light is a mixed 
blessing.
The drear light oozes through the 
dirty first floor windows of Truth, 
a .newspaper kno^ro to some who 
love: and serve her as The Whore of 
Latrobe Street.
The drear light oozes over the 
black subeditors’ table, known as 
‘the knackers’ yard’, and drips on 
the grey lino o f the reporters’ 
room.
It puddles on the rippled old 
panes o f glass that separate each 
reporter’s cubby.
Diluted by long strips o f 50 
cps fluoresence, this day under­
paints each object in the room with 
ennui.
The room is a depressing place to 
be, and in fact, all the subeditors 
and all the reporters except one have 
gone for solace, around the comer, 
to the Sabloniere pub.
“ Har,”  says Whitton, the loner. 
He’s eating orts o f soft pale 
cheese which come in foil-wrapped 
wedges, and reading about Student 
Revolt in an old Encounter. Whitton 
is 41, a man of medium height and 
muscular physique, with a slight 
hunch to his back. He has black 
hair, a seamed face, big nose, big 
ears, a strong chin and eyes not so 
far apart. He wears a T.S. Eliot 
suit and reading spectacles.
The grey telephone in his messy 
cubby rings. Whitton does not pick 
up the receiver immediately.
(It is seldom a pleasure to answer 
the phone at the dreaded and dread­
ful Melbourne Truth. So many rat 
calls. You think I  am innarested in 
yo u r  feelth y  sexual practices?)
Whitton says: “ Melbourne
Truth.”
Beryl is on the other end of the 
line. Beryl is a middle-aged lady with 
a kid who has a rash and who fails 
to thrive. This is not so unique. But 
Beryl’s brother is Dr Bertram Bar­
ney Wainer, The Abortion Law 
Reform Crusader.
“ Uhm.”
Thsukwibitpz
“ Uhm.”
psxbnurt frdtksnpz 
“ Uhm.”
p zrt gbnqw ert fruzn  
“ I’ll have to talk it over with my 
editor,”  he tells Beryl.
drinks with Maclean so as to avoid 
Whitton. Whitton’s relations with 
Maclean, a retired Army Colonel, are 
strictured by extreme courtesy.
In 1967, Truth ruptured the 
400,000 circulation barrier, under 
the guidance of a newspaper genius 
named Sol Chandler. This success 
occasioned one of Truth's dreaded 
staff parties, whereat the Daily 
Mirror bureau chief spoke to Noela 
Whitton, and Evan Whitton sub­
sequently punched Arch Maclean 
in the nose.
W hitton’s editor, Don Busmer, is standing next to Arch Maclean, the Daily Mirror's bureau chief, 
at the bar of the Sabloniere. Bus­
mer is a handsome, balding man, 
with a lopsided moustache and a 
relaxed abdomen.
Whitton scuttles into the bar, 
and pauses. He suspects that Busmer
So Whitton approached the two 
executives diffidently, and said: 
“ Ah, Arch, Don . . . Don, may I 
have a word in your ear? In private?”  
“ Sure,”  says the editor. “ What 
will you have?”
“ A beer — Courage. Excuse me, 
Arch, a matter of some importance.”  
“ Go right ahead,”  says Arch, 
standing still.
The three men wait for the 
beer. Maclean does not move. 
Whitton leads Busmer to a wall well 
away from Maclean. Busmer is in 
half-blush, apprehensive. He and 
Whitton do not often speak. When 
Whitton, the loyalest protege of 
Sol Chandler, does speak to Great 
Man’s successors it is usually in a 
bitching vein about the editorial 
direction or lack o f it.
“ Dr Wainer is going to Sydney 
tomorrow to give Allan, the Police 
Commissioner, the word on the 
abortion racket. ”
“ In Sydney?”  Busmer plays up 
the middle.
“ In Sydney. Now, the word is: 
Wainer is a dead man if he goes to 
Sydney. His sister just rang me. She 
wants me to go with him, on the 
theory that the hard boys will 
be wrong-footed if a reporter is 
about. I’d like to go with him.”
The editor blinks. He has beaut­
iful eyes. “ Yes, uhm, yes,”  he says. 
Perhaps . . .  to sell himself on the 
idea. “ Yes, I think you should go. 
Yes. Might be a great story.”
Might as well be out front, Whit­
ton thinks, and suggests, “ Particul­
arly if he doesn’t come back?” 
“ Well, ah . . .”
“ I don’t see the risk as anything 
in particular, but the idea is that I 
stand in front o f Wainer. I’d like 
to take Hanford along to stand in 
front o f me. How about that?”  
“ Uhm. Well, I couldn’t pay 
Bruce’s fare.”
“ Uh huh.”
“ Tell you what. I’ll pay him 
three days’ casual.”
This amounts to return jet fare 
to Sydney, 500 miles away, and 
$15 over. Whitton nods, says “ fine. 
I’ll make the arrangements.”
suffers discouragements.
Judy Small, at Wainer’s flat, says 
the Doc isn’t home. She doesn’t 
know where he is, no.
Whitton rings Beryl back. The 
ground’s moved. Beryl says Bert is 
now unlikely to go to Sydney. 
She says she’s arranging a landline, 
so the doctor can talk over 2GB 
Sydney, by mere attendance at 3AW, 
the Macquarie Net’s Melbourne 
affiliate.
Whitton points out that the Doc 
has said he knows something about 
the abort industry in Sydney, and 
has been challenged by NSW Po­
lice Commissioner Allan to produce 
the goods.
Beryl says all Wainer has prom­
ised to do is, to appear on Rev. 
Roger Bush’s radio show, to prom­
ulgate the truths of abort law re­
forming.
W hile Pearl the secre­tary does the paper work to spring him $50 advance expenses and a plane 
ticket, Whitton sits in his rat’s 
nest dialling the ‘phone. He needs 
to know which plane to take. He
Whitton points out that he has 
volunteered to stand in front of 
her brother til death parts them.
This may not be necessary, accor­
ding to Beryl. She is trying to pre­
vent her brother from going to 
Sydney.
“ I know Bert. He is frightened. 
And if Bert is frightened, there is a 
reason for it.”  Beryl promises to 
ring Whitton back soonest.
But she never calls him back, 
not that afternoon or ever.
After a couple o f hours Whitton 
gets the idea he is being frozen 
out. He rings up pretty Dr Eve 
Janovar, Wainer’s assistant, at his 
surgery. The reporter comes on coy. 
Janovar tells him she is hip. She 
believes it is imperative that the Doc 
front Allan in Sydney, for the sake 
of the cause of civic clean-up. Bryan 
Bennett may know more; she pro­
vides a number.
Doc Wainer’s white Daimler has a 
burglar and bomb alarm system. 
Bennett, the chemist near the D oc’s 
St. Kilda surgery, switches it on 
after Wainer gets out o f his car. 
It’s said Bennett is trailed by stran­
gers in cars. All this stuff goes un­
der the general rubric o f ‘The Reign 
of Terror’.
You see, the Dpc has called his 
professional colleagues cowards and 
hypocrites. He’s accused the police 
of being crooked. And he’s dared 
the Government to bust him for per­
forming aborts. This is funny, be­
cause the Doc isn’t an abortionist, 
really. But several times he’s done 
‘test cases’ . . . which means he’s 
watched more bashful doctors do 
a scrape, and then taken heat 
for it.
For acting like this, people pun­
ish the Doc. His Daimler is tam­
pered with. He gets nasty ‘phone 
calls. Once a man even scratched him 
with a sharp object. The Doc put a 
little karate on his unknown assail­
ant, who then fled.
Bennett says on the phone, “ Yes, 
I believe it is dangerous for Bert to 
go to Sydney tomorrow. I had a 
telephone call at 2.15 saying ‘tell 
Wainer if he goes to Sydney, he’s
a dead man.’
, Whitton asks whether Bennett 
thinks it is important for Bert 
to front up there. He has said he 
is going to front.
“ I think it is imperative for Bert 
to go to Sydney,”  Bennett agrees. 
He will see Bert late afternoon. 
Will report back to Whitton. Whit­
ton hangs up. He is getting not much 
out o f this but a flat ear.
S ometimes in this industry a beauty will come to sit in your lap, and sitting there faint, and piss in your lap as her 
sphincters relax. But Sol Chandler 
once said: “ We must not get tired.”  
Whitton has got to hit her up 
with amylnitrate, or somp’n.
The Doc clearly ought to go, and 
the reporter ought to go with him, 
and to go Whitton has to book a
ticket. This means finding out which 
flight to take.
The advance is too chintzey 
to walk up to the counter and buy 
a seat. He’s got to use a slow tenacle 
of the Murdoctopus, Travel Centre, 
to get his ticket.
He rings Judy again. She stone­
walls. After a while . . . she rings 
him back. She asks him to come 
over to Wainer’s flat. All will be 
explained.
Whitton hangs up. Sometimes his 
friend Bert has this notion his phone 
is tapped. So all right.
Whitton is not impressed with thfe 
threats. People are shot in Sydney 
about four times as often as in 
English cities, but ten times less 
often than in American cities. A 
shooting is an even t in Sydney, not 
like in Chicago or Katangaville . . . 
and Whitton figures it this way: the 
fix is so far up in there that nothing 
Wainer can do or say will have any 
immediate effect on the racket. 
But if Wainer is shot, well, that 
would blow the lid off, there 
would be real heat, political heat. 
So smart people who run rackets 
don’t shoot abortion law reform 
crusaders if the gain is tiny and the
risk enormous. But . . ..if abortion 
law reformers can be blown down 
with a telephone call, then smart 
people will keep making threats. ....
Whitton ‘phones Noela, asks her 
to come pick him up, after work. 
Then he asks the switch to wire 
Hanford, RING SOONEST.
Bruce Hanford, 23, draft-dodging 
American freak and former gridiron 
great, lives in windowless rooms in 
North Fitzroy, working on a book 
about abortion. The book is growing 
into a 92 lb. mass of notes, tape 
recordings, telephoto pictures . . . 
like some record uterine tumour 
from Crossen’s Diseases o f  Wom en, 
like a 7-volume Polish Peasant with 
polyps . . .  he mutters and blinks 
as he comes out into the dimming 
drear light with the wire in his 
hand.
He rings Whitton from Horatio’s, 
the local slygrog milk bar. Whitton 
outlines the caper: “ I said I thought 
you’d stand in front o f me.”
Hanford has a particularly un­
pleasant laugh — unmodulated, with 
overtones o f nerves and bad sinus.
“ How could I pass this up? Such 
a chance to exercise my machismo!”  
Like any failing writer bludging o ff 
a woman, he has his doubts.
Maybe he can tee up some free­
lance work in Sydney, attend an 
AMA banquet to collect his award 
for a child-battering story Truth 
published . . . Hanford walks back 
to his darker rooms, worrying about 
pneumonia and other diseases. Han­
ford is a hypochondriac, and hardly 
at peace with himself.
“ Y eeeii, ”  he cries involuntarily, 
then cringes, throws up his arms, 
and then . . . looks around, to see 
if he’s been observed, he’s embar­
rassed!
W ainer and Whitton were both bom in 1928. Depression kid­dies, they reached puberty in a 
Just War. Hanford, 18 years young­
er, is conscious of differences in 
mythology.
Whitton, Hanford’s best friend, 
grew up in convent schools. He 
became Senior English Master, and 
Rugby Union coach, o f a Catholic 
boys college. At 37, he went to 
Melbourne and spoke to Sol Chan­
dler, who asked him, “ why did you 
get into this industry?”  “ I thought 
it would be interesting.”
So
Sol
hired
him.
Of course, Wainer is even more 
romantic. (In time, Goldstar will 
publish an autobiography, It Isn't 
Nice. The book describes Wainer’s 
path from a Glasgow slum, to notor­
iety here in Australia. It also gives 
an account o f these events, on one 
inaccurate page.)
Wainer talks about himself a lot, 
re-telling the same anecdotes with­
out much inconsistency. After be­
coming a Lieutenant Colonel in the 
Army, he resigned in January, 1966. 
He has explained this many times, 
by acting out a vignette.
* * * 
VIGNETTE
Young soldier was flown into 
Brisbane Base Hospital for after­
care. Both his legs were cut off, and 
a rough colostomy was performed, 
in Vietnam. Wainer comes to his 
bed.
Wainer, declaiming: “ You don’t 
realize how much power a Colonel 
has! I asked him why he thought 
he’d been in Vietnam in the first 
•place.”
Wainer, mimicking a frightened 
boy: “ Sir I  d on 't know  sir . . . ”
Wainer, declaiming: “ I asked him 
if he had lost his legs, and would 
be shitting into a plastic bag for 
the rest o f his life, and he didn’t 
know why\”
Wainer, mimicking: “ Yes sir. Yes 
sir. ”
Wainer, declaiming: “ I walked 
out o f the ward and resigned my 
commission.”
* * *
Until Wainer was 23, he was a 
street-fighting man, a drifter. From 
then until he was 38, he was either 
in school or in the army. In short, 
he was an ambitious emigre, a 
man of dubious background, who 
had little experience o f private, 
subtle machinery of real power in 
this country. At 38, he enters the 
real world as a Vietnik ex-Colonel, 
and sets up practice in St. Kilda. 
St. Kilda! Can you see how naiveJ 
St. Kilda is a rentier’s suburb, and 
people who rent don’t pay their 
doctor’s bills — but Bert Wainer . . . 
was obviously loose in the head.
Or so people were saying. Aus­
tralians have a talent for converting 
social conflict into individual psy­
chiatric problems. Bert Wainer, up 
from desperate obscurity, wrapped 
in ignorance of what is done and 
what is not done . . . was causing 
trouble. The police, whom he ac­
cused o f all sorts o f things, were cir­
culating rumours that hidden in 
Wainer’s past were unspeakable
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crim es . . . and the best people 
were quite sure h.e was a psycho­
path. Hanford understood Wainer 
differently. He knew that Wainer 
wanted to be famous and make the 
world a better place, in about that 
order.
What Wainer wanted was no en­
igma to Hanford. What puzzled him 
was Wainer’s sty le , or rather, the 
Wainer/Whitton mythologic uni- 
I verse. Hanford made preparations 
for feeding Annie Walton, and his 
pet preying mantis that lived on 
the oregano jar. As it munched a 
fly he caught for it, he shuffled 
through a deck o f cards. On each 
card was a quotation, pertaining to 
mythology. The best he could find 
was some lines from Leslie Fiedler: 
The one line o f fiction which 
demonstrably descends from Hem­
ingway is not quite literature: a 
special sort o f vulgar pseudo- 
realistic detective story, that grows 
progressively more debased as it 
passes from Dashiell Hammett to 
Raymond Chandler to Mickey 
Spillane . . .
Although DeQuincey is more to 
his taste, on murder, Hanford con­
sults Chandler . . . yes, Marlowe!
“ Down these mean streets must 
walk men not themselves mean.” 
“ S h it!”  cries Hanford at the pallid 
skylight, then cringes. What if his 
Methodist landlady has heard? 
“ Shit,”  he cries softly.
“ Due and dispassionate revenge,”  
says Chandler.
“ Shit, Chandler, what kinda 
movie your boys think this is, 
anyhow?”  Hanford inquires.
“ Shane? Bad Day at Black R o ck ?  
I can’t even keep a straight face at 
a Bogart flick! I hope this fuckin’ 
deal falls through, I do.”
A suitable case to be shipped 
back to Amerika, where a Federal 
Grand Jury indictment for draft- 
dodging is fluttering around loose, 
this freak does not want to come 
to the attention of the local police.
N oela and Evan Whitton press through the evening traffic, down Kingsway, over the Yarra, through the rentier 
suburbs, onto Marine Parade, St. 
Kilda. Three miles and six stories 
up the Edgewater Tower’s tardy 
lift eats 15 minutes.
Doc Wainer’s flat is 6D. The D 
has fallen o ff the door. They stand 
outside the door, trying to remem­
ber the code knock. Three long, 
three short? What the hell, Whitton 
bangs on the door.
Judy Small opens it, after an
interval. She’s 15 years younger 
than the Doc. She’s wearing a yellow 
frock. Small is a fresh, pretty girl, 
and now her face is wooden. Later, 
she’ll tell Whitton she believed he 
was pushing the Doc to go to Syd­
ney, just for the sake o f another 
big exclusive.
There’s a sort o f airlock just 
inside Wainer’s flat, and each of 
the four walls is a door. The south 
door is the entrance, with the 6 
minus the D outside it. The north
door is to the bedroom. The east 
door is open. Through it you see 
a toilet and a tub with a leaky tap. 
Turn left, west, into the sitting 
room.
Dr B.B. Wainer is in there. He’s 
a big man, with wide shoulders and 
narrow hips, dressed in a blue and 
red tartan dressing gown. He has 
bulging eyes under a bulging fore­
head, a shapeless nose and a wide 
thin mouth. His flesh is grey, his 
foot tucked under his buttocks in 
a lounge chair, in a gawky posture 
of fatigue.
“ What do you think o f all this?”  
he asks Whitton.
Whitton is a scrupulous man. How 
far can he advise his friend Bert? 
And how strongly? He doesn’t want 
o identify his interests too closely 
with Wainer the source, nor with his 
cause — he has an obligation to his 
employer. . .  the bind strangles him: 
his lips press together, screw up, 
no sound comes out, and Whitton 
just shrugs.
Wainer takes this as a cue to de­
monstrate the thing is really serious, 
that it’s not his imagination fo r  
Christ's sake, that his apprehension 
is based on fact.
“ Get them a drink, honey,”  he 
directs Small.
Wainer has beer. Noela has 
Scotch. Whitton opts for vodka, 
which he believes is an antidote 
for fatigue.
“ You go for that vodka,”  Wainer 
remarks. Whitton had drunk it that 
morning that the Doc gave him an 
exclusive on his first abort test case.
The sitting room ’s windows open 
north. Immediately you see the arse 
end o f Luna Park’s Big Dipper Rol­
ler Coaster. Beyond, the water, 
ships swinging north o f Gellibrand 
light. The sun drowns in the broad 
shallow waters of Port Phillip Bay. 
In dead winter, there’s no hope of 
the roller coaster lighting up, nor 
the Ferris Wheel spinning out there. 
Too bad, because the room ’s mix 
could use some light relief.
Small sits woodenly at the edge 
of an armchair. Bryan Bennett has 
lobbed, lain on the carpet by the 
stereo/tape console. Noela Whitton 
sits beside Evan, on the divan, alert, 
erect, riding the conversation as af­
ter fox and hounds. Beside her, 
Whitton leans towards Wainer. The 
doctor and the scribe are circuit­
ously arguing, a slow, halting whorl, 
in the key of each making the other 
out to be a particularly dopey sort 
of child, or at least a particularly 
dense adult.
Wainer says, “ the source of this 
information I cannot afford to 
ignore.”
“ Look,”  suggests Whitton, “ who 
■will gain if you are killed?”
The doctor explains patiently. 
“ It’s a ten million dollar industry 
in Sydney. If they can protect it 
by killing me, it’s worth their while.”
While Whitton is a failed Cathol­
ic, he still retains a faith in Reason.
When he feels Reason is abused, 
a tiredness comes on him.
He sips more vodka. He says, “ It 
may be worth their while, to talk 
you out o f going to Sydney. It’s 
not worth thfeir while to kill you. 
Then the lid would  blow o ff .”
The Doc cites precedent: “ All 
they needed to kill Kennedy was 
a high-powered rifle. If they could 
do that to him, they could do it to 
little old Bert Wainer from St. 
Kilda. And who could say they did 
it?”
“ But I have heard the fix is in so 
high in Sydney, they don’t need 
to kill you. There is just no cop 
in it, Bert.”
“ I have information which will 
force them to act.”
“ What information?” Whitton 
demands.
“ A girl who was butchered . . . 
Who will testify that she saw ten 
go in and out in half an hour. No 
anaesthetic, no after care, no noth­
ing.”
Whitton inspects his tumbler for 
a moment. “ I think . . . maybe 
you’re a little too close to it.”
“ How can I prove to you there is 
a danger?”  Wainer wants to know. 
“ I know  there is a danger. I don’t 
really think they will try to kill 
me. But there is no point in playing 
with their hand.”  The doctor pauses. 
Whitton says nothing. The doctor 
continues. “ I will go to Sydney, 
but on my terms.”
Whitton comments, “ there is no 
danger. I will walk in front o f 
you, and Hanford says he will walk 
in front o f me.”
“ It wouldn’t matter who walked 
in front or behind,”  says Wainer. 
“ I know something about guns. With 
those rifles, you cannot miss.”
. . . and so on. Back and forth. 
“ I believe you have been threat­
ened. But threatened men live long.”  
Wainer shouts, “ you don’t believe 
there’s a risk. Part o f my informat­
ion comes from people who know, 
people in the Melbourne under­
world, people who are well-disposed 
towards me. I’ve been offered a gun. 
If I get the man who made the 
offer up here, will you believe there 
is a risk?”
To Whitton this seems a non  
sequitar, but it has been a conver­
sation full o f non sequitars. He 
shrugs, inarticulate.
“ Get the number,”  Wainer 
commands Judy.
“ What number?”
“ You know — the number we 
talked to before.”  The telephone 
is near Judy’s chair, on the floor. 
She looks at it.
“ Ring him. Tell him I need one 
of those things we talked about 
earlier.”
Judy researches, rings a number, 
speaks, puts her hand over the 
mouthpiece and addresses the 
doctor. “ He says light or heavy?” 
“ Heavy,”  replies Wainer. Judy 
speaks, hangs up, and says: “ He’ll 
be around soon with a cut-down 
heavy.”
“ You see,”  Wainer says, “ I am 
not joking. This is serious. A man 
from the underworld is coming 
around with a cut-down heavy (a 
shortened shot-gun). That’s what 
the danger is. These people haven’t 
got a drink, honey.”
During a board o f Inquiry into allegations of corrup­tion of the Victoria Police, 
John Winneke, counsel assisting the 
Board, asked whether an account 
of the following incident that ap­
peared in Truth was “ melodramat­
ic” .
* * *
Who shall front the man with 
the cut-down heavy? It’s a surprise 
when the knock comes so soon. 
Noela, former chief o f the Kingaroy 
drama society . . . has snatched the 
$85 from Wainer, and gone into 
the airlock, shutting the door behind 
her!
She . . . opens the outer door: 
Guys And D olls! George! She sees 
him in a broadbrim hat! A wide- 
lapel checked jacket! Dark baggy 
slacks! A thin mou! and carrying 
a battered old suitcase . . . that 
goes pop\
“ Someone phoned. I’m here with 
the goods.”
“ Does it,”  Noela points to the 
suitcase, “ have to make those 
noises?”
George gives a half smile. “ It’s 
perfectly all right. Don’t worry.”  
He lifts the case with a hand against 
the side, and steps into the foyer. 
Noela closes the door and checks 
the lock.
“ Look,”  says George, “ it’s nec­
essary to know about guns before 
this particular machine can be op­
erated.”
“ The person,”  Noela projects, 
“ who is going to use the gun should
be here!”  She opens the door to the 
sitting room slightly so that Whitton 
can clap eyes on George. Isn't he 
p er fe c t!  Noela is thinking. In joy. 
She is a girl given to enthusiasms.
Wainer says, “ Yes, I ’ll see him.” 
The doctor steps into the foyer. 
There isn’t really room for three 
people to behave reserved in there. 
Noela exits, sliding sidewise into 
the sitting room and palming the 
$85 back to Bert.
Wainer is out o f the room per­
haps four minutes. George leaves, 
with the suitcase. The doctor flashes 
the $85 as he steps back into the 
sitting room. “ It was unsuitable. 
Too heavy. I offered him $20 for 
his trouble. He wouldn’t take it. 
He said no, no I wouldn’t take it 
from a friend.”
“ That was very decent o f him,”  
Whitton comments.
The doctor turns on the reporter. 
He is standing; Whitton is seated. 
“ You see,”  he says from that height, 
“ I have many friends, in many 
places, even the underworld. Now 
do you believe me?”
Noela sees the bind grip Whitton 
. . . and pours out noradrenaline 
like champagne . . . did y o u  see  
him ? . . .  he was so p e r fe c t ! 
Noela has a lovely creature knack, 
for filling the boney hollows of 
human intercourse with effusions 
. . . it w ent p o p !  I  said, d oes it have 
to  m ake that . . . There’s some 
light; she’s conjured a roller coaster, 
a ring toss, and some laughter. 
The Doc says soemthing about 
getting food.
The young men on night desk begin to ring. TV, radio, newspapers . . . has Dr Wainer’s life been threatened? 
Will he still go to Sydney? Judy 
Small tells them the Doc isn’t 
in.
Noela takes the ‘phone at 7.45. 
The previous week, Whitton ran a
story about a call she made to 
Mr Big Television Service, a front 
for Charlie Wyatt’s abort practice. 
Noela gives the lady at the end of 
the line a hard time:
“ You mean you don’t know 
Charlie Wyatt? Are you stupid or 
something? Tell Charlie at least he 
can read!”  Bang! the receiver into 
the cradle. The Doc applauds her.
“ What a woman! I should employ 
you permanently! ”
Noela is promoted to ‘phone 
girl. Judy and the chemist are sent 
for nosh, with $20 o f Rupert Mur­
doch’s money. Noela takes a call 
from Dr Rodney Bretherton. Evan 
Whitton makes a face when he 
hears the name.
Dr Bretherton says he’ll come to 
the flat. Bert must know this is 
serious. His contacts in Sydney 
say so.
* *  *
Bryan Bennett, who looks like 
Wainer, offers to go to Sydney 
aboard a jet, as a decoy. Wainer 
will no hear o f this. Whitton feels a 
tiredness come upon him. The mix­
ture o f strogonoff and goulash 
Bennett and Small have brought 
back seems, to him, cold, thick,
tasteless, and besides, there’s not 
enough o f it. He puts his oar into 
the plot.
“ The thing is clearly to ring the 
Aero Club,”  he states. To charter 
a small plane from Moorabbin, an 
alternate airport.
Noela makes things happen. She 
rings people, gets paper moving, 
makes arrangements to confirm 
later from a pay ‘phone, in defer­
ence to this paranoia about Them 
tapping the line.
Whitton and Wainer join another 
senseless argument, about the D oc’s 
mate, Tommy Hanlon Jr, a quiz 
compere . . .  a little silver gun is 
produced . . . Bennett is dispatched 
to retrieve some trifle from Bert’s 
white Daimler.
Whitton thinks Hanlon is a low 
talent guy. Wainer says Hanlon is 
a personal friend. Whitton fails to 
see what that’s got to do with ap­
praising his talent.
Far below in Marine Parade, the 
white Daimler’s burglar alarm 
sounds. Immediately, the ‘phone 
rings. One o f the D oc’s fans in a 
lower flat: TH EY A R E  A T  THE 
D O CTO R 'S CAR A G A I N !!!
“ Poor Bryan,”  says Wainer.
Whitton decides to ring up Beat­
rice Faust. Faust is doing a Ph D 
on abortion. Whitton was so im­
pressed by her white Mazda SS that 
he got one himself. He asks her 
what the odds are on the Doc 
being gunned down.
“ Pretty small,”  says-Faust. “ The 
police are so corrupt in New South 
Wales it doesn’t matter.”  The fix 
is so firm, a little babble won’t 
shake it.
Whitton relays this supporting 
opinion to Wainer. The Doc is 
not impressed.
At a phone box in Shakespeare 
Street, Evan and Noela book the 
Aero Club flight through her paper, 
Australian Fashionews. Three pas­
sengers. To leave Moorabbin Air­
port at 8.15 a.m. the following 
morning. Passengers’ names can’t 
be given yet. Very important flight, 
however. They walk back to the 
Towers hand-in-hand. Laughing. 
Isn’t it just too much! George with 
the cut-down heavy, straight from 
Guys and Dolls. Mr. Big! Sneaking 
into Sydney by light plane. Isn’t 
life incredible!
Back at the flat the bone is still 
being gnawed and the phone still 
rings.
“ A little man with a high power­
ed rifle . . .”  a decoy booking is 
made for the TAA 9.05 flight to 
Sydney.
The Australian Broadcasting 
Commission calls from Sydney, oh 
yes, the danger is real. The Sydney 
Daily Telegraph  rings, Harry Rosen­
thal here to offer a high-powered 
car to transport Wainer from Mas­
cot to Police Headquarters, cour­
tesy of Sir Frank Packer . . . uhm, 
well, will the Telegraph back Wainer 
to the extent o f a private plane? 
No. It would be bad for his image. 
Whose image?
“ No matter,”  says the doctor. 
“ I have backers in the Melbourne 
Press.”
“ The fewer people who know 
about the flight the better,”  says 
Noela.
Three late arrivals are not told about the arrange­ments. The first late arrival is an Australian reporter, Lionel 
Pugh, 23. Pugh is 5’4 ”  tall, freckled 
and cheeky. He dismisses the social 
distance between himself and a 
Truth reporter with a pleasant, 
“ fancy meeting you here.”
Pugh is the son o f a motorcycle 
stunt man. After the notorious 
Pete Steedman unseated him from 
the editorship o f Farrago, Pugh 
became, president o f the Student 
Anti-Hanging Committee. During 
the Ryan controversy, Pugh telexed 
a long background piece on his act­
ivities to the Australian's Sydney 
HQ. The paper did not print it,
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Music:
Non-Alcoholic
BERTIES
Sat. 26th - Clockwork Strawberry, 
Country Radio; Sun 27th - Jade, 
Country Radio; Sat. 2nd Friends, 
Session, Fat Alroy; Sun 3rd - Jade, 
Blackfeather; Sat 9th. - Blackfeather, 
Carson; Sun. 10th - Jade, Blackfeather.
CANTERBURY THEATRE:
Fri. 1st - Red Neck Special Hootenanny
-  Sundown, John Graham & Black- 
spur, Gary Young.
EASY RIDER
Sat. 26th - Fuzzee Duck; Thurs. 30th.
- Benefit; Fri. 31st - Carson; Thurs.
7th - Blackfeather.
GARRISON
Sat. 26th - Highway, Captain Matchbox, 
Carson; Sun 27th - Matt Taylor & 
Carson/Blues Night; Wed. 30th - Coun­
try /acoustic night. John Graham & 
friends; Thurs. 31st — Tamam Shud 
& Musicians Night; Fri. 1st - Phil 
Mannings Band o f  Talabene, Highway, 
Toads Nightly; Sat. 2nd - Madder Lake, 
Tamam Shud, Toads Nightly; Sun 3rd
- Gerry Humphries farewell night.
Gerry & Joy Band etc.
ICELANDS
Sun. 27th - Indelible Murtceps; Sun.
3rd - Madder Lake.
MELBOURNE TOWN HALL
Sun. Sep. 3 - 1 p.m. Free. Blackfeather,
La De Das, Band o f Talabene, Brian
Cadd.
MUCH MORE BALLROOM 
Sun. Sep. 3 - l .o o  p.m. Free (tickets 
at the usual places) Tamam Shud, 
Country Radio, Indelible Murtceps, 
Captain Matchbox.
REMBRANDT ROOM
Sat. 26th - Blackfeather, Madder Lake,
Phasez.
ROUNDHOUSE
Fri. 1st. Sep. - Gerry & Joy band,
Toads Nightly, Highway, Langford 
Lever.
SEBASTIANS
Sat. 26th - Jade, Blackfeather; Fri. 1st 
- MacKenzie Theory, Tamam Shud;
Sat. 2nd - Middle Earth, Friends; Fri­
day 8th - Blackfeather; Sat 9th. - 
Jade, La De Das.
SPANGLES
Fri. 1st - Fantasy, Chocolate Straw­
berry.
Pubs
BAYSWATER
Thurs. to Sat. - Julie Deane
CROXTON PARK
Mondays: Grantley Dee & The Henchmen 
Tuesdays; The Graduate, floorshow. 
Wednesdays: The Strangers.
Thursdays: John Chester & Jigsaw 
Fridays: The Erebus, floorshow. 
Saturdays: Grantley Dee & Henchmen 
Sundays: Fantasy, floorshow
DORSET GARDENS HOTEL 
Thurs. to Sunday - Showband;
Fri. & Sat.- Johnny Famham.
GRAHAM HOTEL 
Thursdays, Fridays, Saturdays: Ever­
lasting Ends.
HOTEL INTERNATIONAL 
Sat. 26th - Statesmen, Ken Sparkes; Sun. 
27th - Statesmen, Ken Sparkes; Thurs. 
31st - Statesmen, Ken Sparkes; Fri. I st - 
Yvonne Barrett, Statesmen; Sat. 2nd - 
Statesmen, talent question; Sun. 3rd - 
Statesmen, Ken Sparkes; Thursday 7th - 
Statesmen, Ken Sparkes; Fri. 8th - John­
ny Famham; Sat. 9th - Statesmen, talent 
quest.
MATHEW FLINDERS:
Thursdays and Fridays: Grantley Dee
& The Henchmen
Sat. 26th - Don Martin, floorshow.
Wed. 30th - Johnny O ’Keefe, floorshow 
Sat. 2nd - Tony Braddock 
Sat. 9th - Normie Rowe
MATILDA
Thursdays & Sundays - The Strangers; 
Fridays & Saturdays - Velvet.
MONASH
Thursdays, Fridays, Saturdays: New 
Sound.
PIER HOTEL
Fridays: The Gary Hyde Tradition Plus 
9; Sat. & Sun. - Gary Hyde Tradition with 
Lynne Dutton. Floorshow Artists - Duo 
Aquarius - Sat. & Sat.
ST. ALBANS HOTEL
Thursdays, Fridays, Saturdays: Hay down
SANDOWN PARK
Mon. to Sun.. -Everton Park; Floorshow 
Artist — Gerry Gerrard (Thurs. to Sat.)
SOUTHERN AURORA
Wed. to Sat. - Showband The Blue Echoes
SOUTHSIDE SIX
Mon. to Wed. - Orient Express; Thurs. 
to Sat. - Impressions; Saturday afternoon 
disco - Everton Park; Sunday evening 
disco - Clockwork Strawberry (with two 
topless Go-Go Dancers).
SUMMERHILL
Thurs. to Sat. - Fascinations
TOTTENHAM HOTEL
Thurs. to Sun. - The Cycle; Floorshow
Artists: Johnny O ’Keefe (Thurs.);
Duo Aquarius (Fri. & Sat.); Fascinations 
(Sun.)
VILLAGE GREEN 
Wed. 30th. - Hawking Brothers, Eddy 
Storm; Thur. 31st - Friends; Fri. 1st - 
Johnny Chester & Jigsaw; Sat. 2nd - The 
Strangers; Mon. 4th | The Theme, Eddy 
Storm; Tues. 5th - The Theme, Eddy 
Storm; Wed 6th - Hawking Brothers,
Eddy Storm; Thursday 7th - (A Heavy 
Rock Group); Fri. 8th - John Chester & 
Jigsaw; Sat. 9th - The Strangers.
WALTZING MATILDA
Mon. to Wed. - Impressions; Thurs. to
Sun. - Orient Express; Thurs. to Sat. -
Fascinations.
WINSTON CHARLES
Tues. to Sun. - The Vibrants; Floorshow
Artist — Duo Aquarius - Tues. to Sun.
TO LIST YOURSELF, OR TO 
PLACE AN ADVERTISEMENT IN 
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ENTERTAINMENT
SUPPLEMENT
THE DIGGER-AT SHOPS 
THAT SELL NATION-REVIEW
‘H
Æ
CNR.SOUTHfi WARWGAL 
ROAOS, MOOBAB&ÍN 
¿¡pen ÖDAYt a wee*̂  - we Nevee.
i g g
n m w m m  a s
A GOOD 
I01NT! 4
Sat. 26: Carson, Highway, Captain Matchbox. $2.00 Admission 
Sun. 27: Matt Taylor, Carson. $1.20 Admission 
Wed. 30: Country Night, John Graham & Blackspur & others 
Thur. 31: Musos’ Night. Admission $1.00.
Fri. 1: Highway, Talabene, Toads Nightly (14 piece S.A.)
Sat. 2: Madder Lake, Toads Nightly, Tamam Shud (last app.)
Sun. 3: Jerry Humphrey’s Farewell Night
Garrison was his first Gig with Joy Band & Friends. 
Wed. 6: Country Night, John Graham & Blackspur & others
Thur. 7: Muso’s night. Friends.
Fri. 8: Madder Lake, La De Das.
Admission after 12.30.701. A ny  night.
ADMISSION AFTER 12.30. 70</. ANY NIGHT
0 0 3 2 1 3 3 0 8
In Association with Peter Andrews & Gineld 
Presents
Direct from U.S.A. With
*BIG MAMA THORNTON 
* WILLIE DIXONS CHICAGO 
BLUES ALL STARS 
*FURRY LEWIS
Tickets on Sale now $4.20 
incl. Booking Fee. At 
Myers, Archie & Jugheads, 
Discurio etc.
MUCH MORE 
BALLROOM
20 Brunswick St. Fitzroy.
I 1© © ©mu.
M A . I N  m m ,
Just past the Sherbrooke Forest turn-off. 
Specialising in •
Promotion parties, receptions for the music 
industry or any freaky function.
For genuine or m ock marriages.
Finest foods (macro fans catered for).
PHONE 755 1436
*RE»-HCKSPECIAL10
r a & s r a a a n a v
9 P.M. FRI. 1- 9P.M. 
J O H N  GRAHAM 4 BLACKSPU R
• GARY YOUNG •
LlGrHTS BY HEADS OUT THE WINDOW
, Pl03 STALLS ,EARTH CD-ÛP foot) 4 MORE
4 l-3o iNco&Tum£ 4>l So voirooor 
CANTERBURY THEATRE
M  mAUNe R.D-, CANT£RBOR.y...
m
15/100 Drummond St 
Carlton. 348201
Australia’s only National 
Entertainment Agency 
Exclusive bookings
DADDY COOL; SPECTRUM; CAPTAIN 
MATCHBOX WHOOPEE BAND; INDELIBLE 
MURTCEPS; MACKENZIE THEORY; JOHN 
GRAHAM & BLACKSPUR; LEVI SMITH’S 
CLEFS; ROCK GRANITE & THE PROFILES.
and Introducing
MISS UNIVERSE 
(Ex-Tamam Shud/Highway)
INTERSTATE BANDS Available Sept-Oct. 
LA DE DAS; PIRANA; CO-CAINE; 69ERS; 
SHERBET; HOME; BATTERSEA HEROES; 
LIZARD; TED MULRY.
Special prices for Schools, Unis. etc.
PER HOTEL 
frank ston
King Neptune Ballroom
k
nishtsfull
Of the Best Hotel Entertainment 
along the Bay
Thursdays: Rock Night 
Fridays: Garry Hyde Tradition 
Saturdays: Garry Hyde Tradition 
and Lynne Dutton 
Sundays: Garry Hyde Tradition &
Lynne Dutton & Top Guest 
Artist. Smorgasbord 
Coming: Johnny Farnham, Barry 
Crocker and many more.
Supper Availabe each night.
Friday 1st. September 
and every Friday night
BILLY THORPE 
AND THE AZTECS
who wish to apologize 
for their absence last 
time around. Due to 
half the group out 
with Asian Flu * 
(Sunbury tour) it was 
impossible to play 
and they are sincer- 
ly sorry.
also featuring Friday 
Jerry and the Joy Boys 
(last appearence 
before U.K.)
Highway, Langford 
Lever, Browneyelites, 
Giveaways
Roundhouse 
7 Russel St. Essendon
August 26 — September 9 The Digger Supplement (2)
Movies :
A -Z
The Ballad o f Joe Hill (Rivoli 2) 
The Barefoot Executive (Metro) 
Bedroom Mazurka (Roma)
Billy Jack (Australia 1)
Chariot o f the Gods (Odeon) 
Clockwork Orange (Eastend 1) 
Concert for Bangladesh (Esquire) 
Daddy Darling (Albany)
The Decameron (Eastend 2)
The Devils (Australia 2)
Dirty Harry (Swanston)
Fiddler on the R oof (Midcity 2) 
French Connection (Midcity 3)
The Godfather (Barclay & Chelsea) 
The House that Dripped Blood, 
(Midcity 4)
The Cowboys (Midcity 5)
Klute (Swanston)
The Last Picture Show ( Trak)
The Little Ark (Rapallo)
Murmer o f the Heart (Dendy Btn.) 
One Day in the Life o f Ivan Denis­
ovich (Rivoli 1)
Ryan‘s Daughter (Capitol)
The Sexy Dozen (Times)
60 Glorious Years (Atheneum) 
Straw Dogs (Midcity 1)
Summer o f ‘42 (Australia 1) 
Teorama (Eastend 3)
Up the Chastity Belt (Forum)
The National Film Theatre o f  Austra­
lia run good seasons o f films. They’re 
currently showing George Cukor, the 
Hollywood director who discovered Kath­
erine Hepburn. Season includes ‘A Bill o f 
Divorcement’ (1932), ‘Heller in Pink 
Tights’ (1960), and ‘Bom Yesterday’.
With the Cukor films are others featur­
ing Hepburn and Spencer Tracy. To see 
them you must join NFTA; obtain de­
tails from The Membership Officer,
14 St. Cuthberts Ave., Dingley 3172. 
Screenings are held at the State Film 
Centre. Accompanying the Cukor/Hep- 
bum/Tracy season are works o f  some 
Japanese directors, Ozu and Mizoguchi.
ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL
“ Joseph & The Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat”
30th, 31st, AUG; ls t -2 n d  SEPT.
“ THE PRODIGAL SON”  
6th, 7th, 8th, 9th. SEPT
“ DAVID & THE GOLDEN THRONE”  
13th, 14th, 15th & 16th SEPT
All Shows at 8.30 PM. St. Pauls — City. 
Backed by “ CHAIN”  
TICKETS 3.00, 2 .00 ,1 .00  
SEASON TICKET $7.00 
Available at Cathedral Office NOW or Phone 
Bookings 654-3349.
Mail Bookings must contain a stamped self- 
addressed envelope. Cheques & M.O. Payable 
to St. Paul’s Cathedral.
TAMAM SHUD
COUNTRY RADIO 
INDEUBLEMURTCEPS
CAPT.MATCHBOX
MELBOURNE
ENTERTAINMENT
GUIDE
SUPPLEMENT
THE DIGGER-AT SHOPS 
THAT SELL NATION-REVIEW
Fantasy Film Society: ‘The Thing From 
Another World’ (Hawks) 4 Sept, at 8 
pm, Madelaine Resaurant, Collins St., 
Melb. (Eats at 6)
Melbourne Filmmakers Co-op:
Screenings o f local filmmakers, 8.15 
pm Thurs & Sun, if the law doesn’t 
intervene, 161 Spring St., Melb.
Sydney Filmmakers Co-op catalogue: 
Comprehensive listing o f Aust. films 
available from the co-op, other use­
ful infoirmation. $ l.o o  from Syd­
ney Filmmakers Co-op, PO Box 
M146, Sydney Mail Exchange 2012
Cantrill’s Film Notes: The only magazine 
o f nonliterary film in Australia.
$3.60 for 6 issues from Box 1295L, 
GPO Melbourne
MUFS Special Season: Sam Fuller’s 
‘Shock Corridor’, & Solanas’ ‘Hour of 
the Furnaces’ .
Corridor: Sept. 4,7; Furnaces, Part 1,
Sept. 5,8; Parts 2&3, Sept. 6, 9.
Midnight Spook Show: Every Friday, 
Canterbury Theatre, 117 Maling Rd., 
Canterbury
Cinemas:
A -Z
ALBANY: Daddy Darling... 232 
Collins St.
ATHENEUM: 6o Glorious Years...
138 Collins St.
AUSTRALIA I: Summer o f ‘42...
& Billy Jack...
270 Collins St.
AUSTRALIA II: The Devils...
- 270 Collins St.
BARCLAY: The Godfather...
131 Russell St.
CAPITOL: Ryan‘s Daughter...
113 Swanston St.
CHELSEA: The Godfather...
178 Flinders St.
DENDYBRIGHTON: Murmer o f the 
Heart... Church St., Btn.
EASTEND 1: Clockwork Orange...
100 Bourke St.
EASTEND 2: The Decameron...
100 Bourke St.
EASTEND 3: Teorama...
100 Bourke St.
ESQUIRE : Concert for Bangladesh... 
238 Bourke St.
FORUM: Up the Chastity Belt...
154 Flinders St.
METRO: The Barefoot Executive...
167 Collins St.
MIDCITY 1: Straw Dogs...
140 Bourke St.
MID CITY 2: Fiddler on the Roof... 
140 Bourke St.
MIDCITY 3: The French Connection... 
140 Bourke St.
MIDCITY 4: The House that Dripped 
Blood... 200 Bourke St.
MIDCITY 5: The Cowboys...
200 Bourke St.
ODEON: Chariot o f the Gods...
283 Bourke St.
RAPALLO: Elephant, & The Little 
Ark... 11 Russell St.
RIVOLI 1: One Day in the Life o f 
Ivan Denisovich... 
Camberwell Junction
RIVOLI 2: Ballad o f Joe Hill...
Camberwell Junction
SWANSTON: Klute, & Dirty Harry 
125 Swanston St.
ROMA: Bedroom Mazurka...
255 Bourke St.
TIMES: The Sexy Dozen...
283 Bourke St.
TRAK: The Last Picture Show... 
445 Toorak Rd.
Theatres:
CLAREMONT THEATRE CENTRE 
14 Claremont St., South Yarra. Bookings 
24-6405
Thursdays to Saturdays to Sept. 9, at 
8.30 pm--‘Driftwood’, by Michael Fitz­
gerald. It’s about a lot o f derelicts who 
still manage to laugh and love.
29 August (one night only)-Tw o new 
Australian plays by Graeme Simmons.
GUILD THEATRE
Monday 28—Sat. 9th September. 8.15. 
Union House, University o f Melbourne. 
Old Tote production o f “ The Tempest”  
by Shakespeare — beautiful hippie music­
al version. Bookings — 347-7493.
HER MAJESTY’S
Exhibition St. Bookings — 663-1822. 
Nightly. “ No No Nanette” .
LA MAMA
205 Faraday St. Carlton. Bookings: 
347-6085, 41-2735
Sat. 26, Sun. 27, 9 pm - Last 2 nights 
o f Peter Handkes’s play, ‘My Foot My 
Tutor’. Handke is the best young Ger­
man playwright, and the play is one of 
the best to be seen at La Mama for 
some time. For Avantgardeners, with 
Michael Price and Fay Mokatow.
Thurs. Aug 31- Sat. 9, Thusdays to 
Saturdays at 9 pm-Peter Lillee’s 1st 
play, ‘Gone to See a Man about a 
Dog’. Lilee is the famous man behind 
After Dinner Moose. Bent people only 
need apply.
Friday Nights at 11 pm-Late night show 
with Tribe. Currently Punch and Judy.
MELBOURNE THEATRE COMPANY 
Comedy Theatre, 244 Exhibition St. 
Bookings 663-1822, 663-1100. Nightly 
8.15, expect Fridays — 5.15 and 8.30. 
“ An Ideal Husband”  by Oscar Wilde. 
Russell St. Theatre, “ Father Dear Come 
Over Here” , by Ron Harrison. Nightly 
for 4 weeks.
METRO
Bourke St. Bookings — 662-1100 
“ Grease” . Opens Sep. 9th.
PLAYBOX
Exhibition St. City. Bookings: 63-4888
Monday to Saturday until people stop 
turning up, at 8.30 pm, and Fridays and 
Saturdays at 5.40 pm as well--‘Godspell’, 
adapsted from St. Matthew.
PRAM FACTORY / A.P. G.
325 Drummond St., Carlton. Bookings: 
347-7493.
Tuesdays to Sundays until Sept. 24, at 
8.15 p m -‘Bastardy ’ by John Romeril.
[see this edition o f The Digger, p. 10, 
for a review.]
PRINCESS THEATRE,
163 Spring St. Bookings — 662-2911. 
Nightly. Australian Ballet: In Yugen, 
Threshold, The Firebird.
ST MARTINS THEATRE
St. Martins Lane, o ff  Park St., South
Yarra. Bookings: 26-2188
August 30 to September 23, Mondays to 
Saturdays 8.15 p m -‘Same Difference’, by 
Murray Swerdlin.
LISTINGS IN THE DIGGER'S 
MELBOURNE ENTERTAINMENT GUIDE 
ARE FREE.
THE AIM IS TO BUILD THIS 
SERVICE INTO A LISTING 
THAT IS COMPREHENSIVE. 
RELIABLE, AND READABLE.
TO LIST YOURSELF, OR TO 
PLACE AN ADVERTISEMENT IN 
THESE PAGES, TELEPHONE 
TERRY CLEARY ON
!
355 Exhibition Street.
Saturday 26th. 
JADE 
BLACKFEATHER
Friday 1st.
MACKENZIE THEORY 
TAMAM SHUD
Saturday 2nd. 
MIDDLE EARTH 
FRIENDS
Friday 8th. 
BLACKFEATHER
No. 1 Spring St. City 63-2513
Saturday 26th. Sunday 27th.
CLOCKWORK STRAWBERRY JADE
COUNTRY RADIO COUNTRY RADIO
Saturday 2nd. 
FRIENDS 
SESSION 
FAT ALROY
Sunday 3rd. 
JADE
BLACKFEATHER
The Australian Pefforming Group Presents
BASTARDY
By John Romeril
“ . . . funny, tough, vicious & penetrating. ”
white on black
Tuesday to Sunday till Sept. 17.
“I f you ask me, they should be 
lined up and shot, the stinking bastards”
AT THE
PRAM FACTORY 
325 Drummond St. Carlton, Vic. 
Bookings: 347-7493
Adults: 2.00, Students 1.00, Pensioners Free.
Issue 110: Fear & Loathing: In N eb­
raska with Hunter S. Thompson. Re­
ports: Rod Stewart and the Faces on 
tour with groupies and more/The 
After-Dinner Moose/MC5 today/David 
Bowie. Features: Anthony Burgess on 
his book, A Clockwork Orange and 
the film/Izak Haber’s International 
Hippie Travel Guide. Editorial: Jann 
Wenner endorses George McGovern 
for President.
Back Copies o f ROLLING 
STONE are available from the 
publisher at 75 cents each 
including postage.
Write — Back Copies, 
ROLLING STONE, 8 Norfolk 
Street, Paddington, NSW, 2021.
BOOKINGS NOW OPEN
H A R R Y  M . M ILLER  PRESENTS
“THE DANCINGEST SHOW IN TOWN”
N .Y .  D A I L Y  N E W S
GALA
PREM IERE
SATURDAY 
SEPT. 9TH
BOOK AT METRO BOURKE ST
also at CELEBRITY SERVICES, MYERS, 
M.S.D. and HOTEL AUSTRALIA
prices: 8.15 nightly .... $2.80, $3.80 & $4.80 
for Friday: 5.45 and Saturday: 2.15 ....
$2.00, $3.00 & $4.00
♦pensioners and children half price at matinees!
PHONE OR PARTY HOOKINGS 662-1100
8.15 nightly, plus Fri. 5.45 & Sat. 2.15
A U S T U A X I A N
exclusive agents for Aust.’s No. 1 groups 
offering complete service for all entertainment 
requirements.
MELBOURNE
Aztecs
Carson
Gerry’s Joy Band 
Chain 
Friends 
Highway 
Lobby Loyd’s 
Colored Balls 
Langford Lever 
Madder Lake 
And many others
Interstate 
Duck (Syd.)
Pirana (Syd.)
Sun (Syd.)
Red McKelvie And 
The 3rd Union (syd.) 
Wolfe (N.Z.)
Toads Nitely (Adel.) 
Buffalo (Syd.)
Hot Rocket (Syd.) 
Bakery (W.A.) — 
reformed
Glenn Cardier (Syd.)
SOLE AUSTRALIAN AGENTS:
Max Merritt & Meteors and Many other 
overseas acts.
2 Robertson Ave., St. Kilda, Melbourne
51 0661
(24 Hour Service)
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If Your C onscience 
is Clear, You've Got 
Nothing to Fear
but sent a return telex message: 
REPRIEVE RYAN HANG PUGH 
Pugh is in love with Joanna 
Richardson, an athletic girl o f good 
family, who is secretary o f the Ab­
ortion Law Reform Association. He 
idolizes Doc Wainer, and often drives 
the white Daimler around aimlessly, 
to confuse and confound the D oc’s 
foes. The risk to Pugh is incalcuable.
Whitton retires to the toilet to 
read. While he’s in there, Dr Rodney 
and Mrs Thelma Bretherton arrive. 
Both are active in the law reform 
campaign, although they have less 
faith than Doc Wainer that dis­
closures about police corruption 
will force a liberalization o f the law.
Whitton met Bretherton one day 
when Faust took him for a ride 
in her Mazda SS. When Noela’s 
nexus is established, the doctor’s 
blue eyes flash: “ We do not like 
Mr Whitton. He was not nice to us 
in an article he wrote with Beatrice 
Faust. He was unkind.”
When informed that Whitton’s 
in the toot, Bretherton says he 
won’t shake hands with him. On 
cue, Whitton emerges from the air­
lock, and plunges toward Brether­
ton, hand outstretched. “ Ah, my 
dear fellow,”  trills the reporter, 
“ how nice to see you !”
Bretherton transfers his drink and 
shakes hands. The talk of danger 
is resumed. Bretherton advises 
Wainer not to go. Whitton rub­
bishes him, and then says, “ that 
seems an appropriate note on which 
to leave.”
He sends Noela for his trusty 
Toshiba KT-20-P cassette recorder. 
Whitton asks her to record her re­
collection o f the latest call to Mr 
Big Television before they leave. 
Noela comes out o f the breakfast 
nook, with the machine running, 
and insinuates herself into the con­
versation.
(Listening to this tape years later 
. . .  ice in cocktail glasses . . .  brittle 
voices.)
“ How many names do you know 
in Sydney?”
Wainer rolls o ff the names of 
¡ three Sydney aborters. “ Oh you 
•*  go on,”  he puts to Bretherton, 
apparently. There’s a Pinter pause, 
and Wainer mutters, “ Oh, boy . . . 
thanks, mate!”  The airlock slam s. 
Wainer has gone to bed, leaving 
his guests around a warm tape 
recorder.
Following the host’s retirement, 
Bretherton holds the floor with a 
few sustained, nervous bursts, that 
transcribe into long paragraphs of 
equivocation. He talks about fees 
for aborters, and advocates laissez 
faire. He complains about some 
aborter’s lack o f ethics. They some­
times take money for doing noth­
ing. He mentions an impression — 
that Sydney doctors tend to use a 
local, rather than general, anaes­
thetic. He thinks general “ is nicer 
to the patients.”
During this passage, Pugh plays 
foil to the doctor. Whitton drops 
names, interrogatively, trying to 
pin down to whom the allegations 
pertain. He gets no change.
Whitton suggests shoving off. 
Noela stalls. She wants to wait out 
the Bretherton’s departure. Talk 
turns to the morrow. The Doc is 
Scheduled to debate law reform 
with an academic obstetrician, on 
Rev Bush’s little 2GB radio pro­
gram, at 1.300 hours.
Bennett says, “ Professor Carey 
is happy with the present legislat­
ion.”
“ He’s anti-reform?” Pugh inquires. 
“ Or he’s anti-change?”
“ He’s anti-change,”  says Bennett. 
Pugh recalls, “ It was Carey who
said only a few weeks ago that 
abortions are being done left, right 
and centre in Sydney.”
“ That’s right.”
Commissioner Allan said: ‘ W ell, 
if you know, you come and see me 
old chap.’ ”
“ That’s right,”  Bennett agrees. 
“ That’s him.” ’
“ Carey wants it both ways.”  
Noela skirts the edge of her sec­
ret. What sweet increments to the 
ego, intrigues can win! Must he 
go? All agree with Pugh: “ You 
could say that his image binds him 
to go.”
Then Dr Bretherton weighs in 
with an offer. His brother is a pilot, 
and “ we could secretly fly Bert 
into Sydney so that no one could 
. . . h a r  har . . . get him.”  Pugh 
likes the idea.
Whitton sidetracks things with a 
yawn and the bland statement: “ No­
body’s going to shoot Bert.”
Noela challenges: “ You don’t 
think so?”
“ Nah.”
Pugh says “ I agree with Evan, 
but , . .”
“ Shot not on table,”  insists 
Whitton.
Pugh continues, “ Yes, all right, 
but . . . ”
Noela tops him, “ Because he’s 
too precious a thing, and everyone 
would know and all the newsmen
“ Look, there’s nothing to gain 
from it,”  Whitton reminds her.
“ No gain,”  Whitton insists.
Pugh says, “ Yes, yes,- I’m . . 
Thelma Bretherton tops Pugh: 
“ It would be stupid to go beyond 
bashing you up . . .  ”
Noela continues to increase her 
own sense o f dramatic irony. Whit­
ton determines to sink for good 
Dr Bretherton’s offer o f Brother 
Bruce and a light plane: “ Those 
old Cessnas sort o f come down 
on those golfing greens sort o f like 
great birds out o f the sky — 
THUNK! . . . Champagne Tony 
Lema . . .”
“ Ah yes,”  says Pugh, “ Golf clubs 
in the back . . .  ”
“ No more bubbly for Cham­
pagne,”  muses Whitton. He gets a 
picture o f a plane wrecked, and 
bodies, his and Wainer’s and Han­
ford’s. And another o f an old Ron­
ald Reagan film. All they found of 
Rockne was a pair o f rosary beads. 
Well I . .
Pugh wants to talk about the 
security arrangements. “ Is he travel­
ling under his own name?”
“ Yes,”  replies Judy.
“ He is?”  says Noela.
Pugh reprovingly notes, “ Oh, he 
didn’t do that last time; he’s getting 
very reckless . . .  he went up as 
Hemingway, and came back as 
Lightfoot!”
Noela shrieks. “ Isn’t he gorgeous? 
Gee. Hemingway and Lightfoot?”  
“ Yes.”
“ Well,”  Whitton mutters, “ Ernie 
had a death wish too .”
Noela suggests, ‘%et him go up 
as Somerset Maugham this time 
and come back as | . . as . . .”  
“ Come back as George Bernard 
Shaw,”  provides Pugh.
Pugh discurses. He’s got a copy 
o f the Murray Report on police 
methods . . .  a bit o f an inquiry 
into bashings during interrogations 
in Victoria . . .  and that sets Brether­
ton o ff on the Cowardly Cloak 
business.
There’s a current controversy in 
the Letters page o f The A ge. A  
solicitor has commented on the 
police method o f interrogating girls 
suspected o f having aborted. (In 
one case, police raided a doctor’s 
rooms, and took his patients to 
Dr Rex Grove, o f the Royal Wo­
men’s Hospital, who took photos 
o f their genitals, apparently despite 
the young women’s objections.)
Anyhow, The A ge  runs the letter, 
signed ‘Solicitor, name & address 
supplied’.
So the Chief Commissioner o f 
Victoria Police, Noel Wilby, writes 
a letter to The A ge. He accuses the 
solicitor o f “ hiding under the cow­
ardly cloak o f anonymity” . The 
lawyer replies in another letter, 
saying the old professional ethics 
forbid the use o f his name in print,
but the Commissioner knows who 
he is, and can speak with him 
anytime he feels like it , . . it’s 
another case o f Play It Again, Sam.
Thelma Bretherton’s voice is 
clearer than the other voices. Every­
one is speaking at once. Thelma is 
saying:
“  . . .  if you were photographed, 
would you be able to say, ‘that’s 
me up there on the wall, and that 
j particular little part o f me’? ”
Noela is shreiking, how  revolting , 
and Bretherton is shouting, how  
unnecessary  . . . and Thelma names 
a cop she knows, “  . . . he takes 
all o f these home, and someone else 
said to me, *well, you should see 
them hanging on the wall o f the 
i police darkroom.’ Not just these 
slides, but any pornographic photos 
| that have been confiscated. All pin­
ned up on the police darkroom!”
Kennett breaks up the noisy party. Noela and Evan hang back until the Brethertons exit. Then they leave, with Lionel 
Pugh. In the descending lift they 
offer Pugh a ride home to Kew. 
Pugh declines. He has one of Mur­
doch’s Magic Carpets in his pocket, 
a taxi docket.
The fresh damp air outside 
polishes the apple o f the insider’s 
knowledge. Along the Parade orange 
vapour lamps curve up on glistening 
poles. In the diurnal concentration 
of things salt, glistening dabs of the 
Bay have condensed on the white 
Daimler. Noela and Evan leave Pugh 
there and walk up the Parade to 
their Mazda. Pugh hails them. They
turn. He has composed a little 
skit.
Lionel Pugh in a pixie pose. His 
left hand is against the Daimler. 
His right leg crosses his left leg at 
calf, and he is twirling his brolly 
like a tight top on the footpath. 
When he is certain o f their atten­
tion, he sings:
“ Delightful if someone mistook 
me for Bert . . . MAN FOUND 
SHOT NEAR DAIMLER, heh?”
Special Supplement:
MAN FOUND SHOT
6.30 a.m. 4 March, 1970, a man 
walking his dog found a corpse at the 
comer o f Morrah and Gatehouse 
Streets, Parkville, Vic. Police found 
a note in its clothes. It said,
CINE & WILL HE PHONE 
and on the reverse was a name 
JO RICHARDSON 
and a couple o f telephone numbers.
Richardson’s father, Eric, was 
contacted in Sydney. The Victorian 
police received some information, 
and went to see Lionel Pugh’s 
father. The elder Pugh identified 
his son’s body at the Morgue.
Lionel John Pugh, then 24, died 
o f a single-round from a 12 gauge 
Spanish shotgun. The pellets en­
tered midline at 3,4,5 ribs and pul­
ped the lower half o f his heart. The 
gun was his own. It lay with a 
spent cartridge in the breech, across 
his buckled left leg.
Fear touched many people who 
had not been touched much by 
Pugh in life. Whitton and Hanford 
sat on a floor that night, with the
shades drawn. They decided to re­
main unarmed, on the principle 
that if you have a gun, you got to 
use it.
Bert Wainer loudly suspected foul 
work, and Pugh’s former paper, 
The Australian, quoted Pugh Sr as 
saying: “ It was not in my son’s 
character to kill himself.”
To this day, it is popular in 
some circles to suppose that Pugh 
was murdered. These people say 
Lionel’s arms were too short for 
him to push the trigger.
Pugh Sr was hurt bad that week. 
The day after Pugh’s body was 
found, his 14-month-old half-sister 
died suddenly. There was a double 
Presbyterian funeral in Kew, with 
closed caskets, and a double cremat­
ion.
A down wake was held in South 
Yarra. No one sang nor drank. 
A member o f SDS told Hanford, 
“ you run into terrible pressures 
when you begin to force social 
change.”  Jo Richardson, who Pugh 
had thrice threatened with his 
suicide, attempting to force her to 
marry him, was being comforted 
by Bert Wainer, Pugh’s ex-idol.
Lionel Pugh’s relationship with 
Jo Richardson had apparently been 
deteriorating for months. Bert 
Wainer later said he did not get 
on with her until after Pugh’s 
death. In any event, Jo had gone 
to an ABC training course in Syd­
ney, partially to break o ff with 
Lionel.
In November, 1969, Pugh re­
signed frpm The Australian. He 
had a promise o f work at the now- 
extinct Sunday Observer. About 
this time, he made a Will. In De­
cember, he made Sue Richardson, 
Jo’s twin sister, the executrix of 
this Will.
He also bought a $20 shotgun to 
protect himself and his friends. 
About this time he learned that he 
had failed his uni Economics course 
for the third time, and would never 
qualify for a diploma o f Journalism;
In January, the Sunday Observer 
withdrew its offer o f a job. Pugh 
went to work for the ABC. The 
Kaye Abortion Inquiry was going 
full tilt, and the people who had 
been close to Wainer were feeling
som e.. | . pressure.
On 16 February, Pugh lost his 
driver’s license for ‘dangerous driv­
ing’..
On February 21, Pugh tendered 
his resignation to the ABC. Several 
people had been hurt by Wainer’s 
testimony that the reporters around 
him were his dupes, and Pugh felt 
that John Winneke (the govern­
ment’s hatchet man) had made sug­
gestions that, unrefuted, would re­
flect on the Commission.
Winneke was probably going to 
subpoena Pugh, to further wreck 
Wainer’s credibility, and Pugh felt 
this would give him an opportunity 
“ to defend my credit and profes­
sional reputation” .
On 1 March, Pugh showed up 
at Prince Henry’s hospital. He had 
been mildly beaten by a security 
man at the arrival o f Wilfred Bur­
chett, who’d been flown in from 
Caledonia by Gordon Barton. Pugh 
complained o f a loss o f the ability 
to concentrate, and pain in the head 
and jaw; his complaints seemed 
excessive compared to his visible 
wounds, which amounted only to a 
slight abrasion on his scalp.
Sue Richardson later swore: “  . . .  
Lionel became disenchanted with 
Bert Wainer and. .  . reacted strongly 
against Wainer, to the extent o f 
being hpstile towards him.”
In a note “ to a bird o f paradise” 
from “ a public nuisance” , found by 
police in his room, Pugh said: “ /  
will n o t die o f  old-age but will 
probably destroy m yself  [marked 
out] when gripped head and body
& fe e t  [?] [illegible] in a vice o f  
depression or exhaustion — again 
[illegible] I  have played  m y opus  
o f  self-pity in tim e to  y o u r  natural 
generosity . . . ’ ’
H undreds and thousands o f pastel bungalows, each with car, fence, and meanly-ordered garden . . . the 
fractionized acres o f avarice, the 
homogenoid reaches o f hysteria, 
Melbourne’s eastern suburbs . / . 
creeping out toward the blue Dan- 
denong hills, under an empty un­
lit sky.
This morning husbands bound 
by unsury will be delivered to of­
fices o f government and oligarchy. 
Children bound by guilt will be 
delivered to schools, and.be instruc­
ted by loudspeakers and their own 
ugly uniforms. The wives will re­
main bound in house. They seldom 
speak even to neighbours, and are 
afraid of the sky.
They wash, mop, vacuum clean, 
try to exorcise a taint that only 
winds tighter. They soak smalls in 
Bio Luvil, wash them twice in Blue 
Omo, their machines set HOT, dry 
the smalls twice, once by machine, 
and once, ritually, in the open 
air.
They iron everything, Jockey 
briefs, handkerchiefs, sox, even the 
dog’s towel, and they fold the 
smalls, tightly tucking cloth into 
special cupboards. Dr Diamond, a 
psychiatrist, says, “ they want their 
houses to be in such order that if 
their mothers popped in, unan­
nounced, to inspect them, they 
could claim that even though mar­
ried and mothers, they remain clean, 
spotless, ironed, starched, folded, 
neatly tucked away, in cupboards, 
virginal.”
* * *
x0615 hours 10 July 1969: Black­
burn South, in a house, hidden 
by purple foliage o f Japanese Plums, 
in School St., Evan and Noela 
Whitton have, for some reason, 
chosen to wear black suits for this 
day.
Evan knots his Downlands Col­
lege tie. He buttons the black vest 
o f his $90 suit. The telephone 
rings. It’s Judy, Colonel Wainer’s 
aide-de-camp. My god there shall 
be no slacking men. They go out 
to the white Mazda which has been 
imported from Hiroshima. They 
enter its black interior. Evan lights 
an imported Camel and shoves the 
car through the grey, empty streets. 
Hanford’s rooms are in North Fitz- 
roy, a dozen miles to the west, in 
an old, decadent inner suburb with 
sixteen feet fronts o f Land Boom 
years where on sunny days old 
women tend their herb gardens and 
descant hymns from /Alexander’s 
No. 3 . . ...
Hanford has had little sleep; his 
Muse, appreciating the essential 
ephemerality o f Her instrument, 
had him hard at poetasting through 
the night. Noela and Annie chivvy 
him into his costume, black low- 
cut shoes with non-slip soles, shiny 
black priestly trousers, a TV blue 
shirt, deep green tweed jacket, 
and narrow tie. He surveys himself 
in the old wardrobe’s oval mirror, 
togging his pubic begird, happy with 
the hybrid effect, which is some­
where between ‘narc agent’ and 
‘free-living Mennonite looking for 
work.’
“ Aw quit preening,”  Noela 
directs him. “ We’ve got to rush — 
plane leaves in forty-five minutes.”
“ Jeezuz! It’s a charter isn’t it? 
Have him sit on the meter!”
T  his morning the telephone in 6D is busy again. In­coming call to Moorabbin aerodrome: the pilot Mr Wright, 
balks at leaving until the visibility 
over Sydney improves.
“ They’ve got out the fog machines, 
the cunning blighters,”  cracks Han­
ford. “ Waiting for Mr Wright!”  
cracks Whitton. Humour is lost on 
Dr Bertram B. Wainer. He sits 
with a cup o f tea before a portable 
TV, fit, fresh and morose in an 
electric grey suit, watching The 
Today Show’s newsreader drool over 
the lead item, half-hourly.
A bortion  law reform  cru­
sader D r Bertram Wainer is 
exp ected  to fly  to  Sydney  
today to con fer  with N ew  
South Wales C hief Com m ission­
er o f  Police Mr Norm an Allan 
about alleged abortion  rackets.
D r Wainer has received  fou r  
threats to  his life.
At 0915 Dr Wainer decides to go 
to the aerodrome to wait and per­
haps to prod. Bryan Bennett, Han­
ford and Whitton stand about him 
in front o f the lift doors. “ You 
aren’t carrying any armour, are 
you?”  asks Whitton. Nervous glan­
ces up and down the hall.
“ Oh dear no, not me!”  disclaims 
the doctor. He frisks himself, makes 
a joke.
The lift door opens. Inside the lift 
is a small plump elderly assassin 
carrying two empty milk bottles, 
who says “ Good morning.”
“ Good morning,”  reply the four: 
“ Nice day, isn’t it?”
“ I suppose so,”  remarks the doc­
tor.
Outside the Towers it is crisp, 
blue, cool and agoraphobic. The 
feeling which will ebb and flow in­
side all day is flowing. Whitton sits 
in the front seat o f Bennett’s 
station wagon. Dr Wainer says, “ oh 
no, buddy, you go around to the 
outside,”  when Hanford opens the 
rear door for him. Hanford flushes 
and complies: is he actually ex­
pected to interdict a lane of fire 
With his person?
Bennett the chemist is a fast, 
efficient driver who wears leather 
gloves. There is much swivelling of 
heads on the way to the aerodrome, 
as the car cuts south, east, south, 
east, in front o f traffic.
* * *
Urm Wright . . . his Pakistani 
ancestors weren’t called Wright but 
Urm became an aviator in an exotic 
country when the filial handle was 
a handicap, so he chose an approp­
riate new name. He is a slender, 
brown, beautiful man who wears 
a black suit and a grey beret; he 
ushers them to wait in the Pilot’s 
Lounge. There he introduces Wally 
Bednar, an Austrian. “ It’s a long 
flight, and we’ll have two pilots.”
“ Why did you have to wear a 
black tie?”  Dr Wainer inquires o f 
Whitton.
The reporter protests. The tie is 
midnight blue, relieved with car­
dinal red threads; he designed it 
himself.
Dr Wainer tells Hanford to call 
him Bert, “ Or I’ll have to call 
you Mr Hanford all day.”
“ I have trouble with these defer­
ence patterns,”  the American ex­
plains.
“ Is that so?”
Urm makes out tickets. There is 
a fearsome release to be signed, ab­
solving the Royal Aero Club o f 
liability. Busmer is supposed to be 
insuring everybody; Whitton hears 
later that the insurance companies 
were chary. Urm will take no 
money — no payment is necessary 
until safe return . . .
“  . . . they don’t have to wait un­
til I’m away from witnesses,”  Bert 
explains, putting his index finger 
a foot from the bearded one’s 
navel. “ They just walk up to you on 
the footpath in Sydney. Or in the 
crowd at the air terminal.”  The doc­
tor’s erect thumb folds to the side o f 
his hand. “ BANG! Then they stroll 
o ff.”  Bert turns his eyes up and 
mimics: “ I did not see it happen, 
sir.”
Outside the Pilot’s Lounge bright 
little planes are tied in rows. Up 
in the control tower a man is drink­
ing something from a dixie cup. 
The windows o f the Lounge con­
centrate the eastern sun. Hanford 
paces by the door, mixes himself 
a milk and sugar soup o f instant 
coffee, blows his nose, hawks. Dr 
Wainer sits smoking Stuyvesants. 
The suggestian that the party fly 
now, and divert later if the field is 
still under bad visibility has been 
deflected by the argument that 
alternate fields are also closed. It 
seems remarkable that such a fine 
day should not extend half a thous­
and miles. The light, the warmth, 
the coffee, the nicotine and mild 
fatigue pleasure Whitton.
He’s told Hanford to quit fret­
ting, even if he isn’t insured Annie 
Walton would be better o ff if he 
was dead.
Of the day, what is man?
What’s he not? Man’s a shadow
In a dream but when God’s 
splendour
Touches him he’s relieved by 
Shining Light
And life is honey sweet.
A t precisely 1000 hours Urm leads his customers across the tarmac to VH- 
TGQ, a twin-engined Piper Aztec 
which has obviously flown before. 
Doc Wainer gets in back where there 
are no windows.
Hanford and Whitton sit in front 
o f him, behind Wally and Urm, The 
interior is in green, bone, and 
brown. There is a rip in the ceiling 
liner. The starboard engine lights. 
Wally punches the starter for the 
port engine. It does not light. Ad­
justment o f mixture. No luck. 
“ Arrgh,”  says the doctor. Hanford 
notices the port engine has a thous­
and hours more on the clock than 
the more tractable one to star­
board.
Whitton makes a face and suggests 
flooding.
Hanford suggests, “ Just older and 
less enthusiastic.”
“ Ah hah!”  The port mill grinds 
into action.
Tango Golf Quebec rolls down 
the line. The cabin speaker yaps 
clearance.
“ One fifty point three,”  Wally 
returns. He shouts over the engines, 
“ Of course, they sometimes ask you 
to go on to Melbourne.”  At the 
verge o f the runway Urm gooses 
the throttles, a roar builds, the 
Aztec tugs and choctaws against 
its brakes.
V ictor K ilo p roceed  via Essendon  
and K yn eton  cruise six thousand 
Whitton and Hanford debate 
whether the difference in revs be­
tween the two engines will cause 
the plane to fly in circles.
Uniform Charlie at base full stop  
“ Clear for Tango!”  ’
V ictor K ilo  ready
The brakes let go. Tango Golf 
Quebec gains momentum, the 
rhythm o f the roar is WAHoou- 
WAHoouWAH . . . the cycle o f 
props grabbing then slipping gaining 
greater grab . . . WAHoooouWAH- 
oooooo . . . .  16 seconds, the ground 
tilts wobbles falls “ lacks the sheer 
terror o f the jettakeoff,”  comments 
Doc Wainer.
“ Uh.”  Hanford cons the suburbs 
slipping under for places to land, 
his milk and sugar soup not sitting 
well. Departing smug hypocritical 
Melbourne the city where the char­
acteristic offence against the person 
is rape for merry nihilistic Sydney 
where the characteristic offence 
against the person is murder . . .
“ Can we smoke?”  asks the doc­
tor.
“ Smoke?”  Hanford gestures to 
Urm. Urm nods.
The second installment o f this novel, 
in which the Flying Doctor lands 
on the NSW police, appears in the 
next edition o f THE DIGGER . . .
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Stuart's guilt or innocence?
'In the end, each person was 
only concerned for his own reputation1
—Continued from Page 1
and closed at 4 p.m., or so some 
say.
Hattams had a small corrugated 
iron house midway between Ced- 
una and Thevenard, near the Wheat 
Board silos, the State School, and 
the beach. About 2.30 p.m. that 
Saturday the two Hattam kids, 
Mary and Peter, and a neighbour’s 
child,, also named Peter, went to 
the beach.. They floated Peter 
Hattam’s toy boat in the shallows. 
The two boys recalled seeing a tin 
tub behind the school, and went to 
fetch it. The neighbour, Mr Jacob­
sen, returned from fishing about 
3.45 p.m., and saw nobody on the 
beach.
When the two boys came back 
from the school, Mary was not 
in sight. Peter Hattam went home 
between 5 p.m. and 5.30 p.m. His 
father had been digging foundations 
for a new house all afternoon. 
Glen Hattam knocked o f f  and went 
to the beach, where he called out 
for Mary. He searched for some 
time, then got someone to call 
in police.
Stuart was gaoled at 9.30 p.m. 
in Ceduna, Saturday night. It was 
an offence for blacks to drink al­
cohol. He accepted incarceration 
calmly, according to a cop. The 
fact that certain actions which are 
legal for whites are criminal mis­
demeanours if performed by blacks 
is one, insufficient reason why a 
black is ten times more likely to 
And himself in gaol in certain Aus­
tralian states.
At whatever time Stuart had 
been elsewhere that day, he was in 
a gaol cell when the search party 
found Mary Hattam’s corpse. The 
body was found in a niche in 
the rocks on the beach. 
There was blood on the rocks 
o f the niche, as well as on 
the sand. The body had multiple 
lacerations on the back, chest and 
right thigh, damaged genitals, 
wounds to the face and head, and 
the skull was shattered. The child, 
according to evidence, probably 
died between a half an hour and 
two hours after she was assaulted. 
Some hair was clutched in both 
hands o f  the corpse.
Was Stuart elsewhere at the 
precise time Mary Hattam wa% 
assaulted? This question would be­
come crucial and confused.
Dr Kathleen Thompson arrived 
at the gory niche within minutes, 
and formed an opinion as to the 
probable time o f death. She gave 
a different opinion when testifying 
at Stuart’s trial. The range o f these 
two opinions places the time o f 
the assault as sometime between 
12>30 p.m. and 8.30 p.m. Saturday. 
An interested party, Thomas Dixon, 
later alleged that Dr Thompson did 
not take the temperature o f the 
corpse.
Three Ceduna police got on the 
case, and they were reinforced by 
two men from Port Lincoln, 250 
miles away, and by three members 
o f the Adelaide CIB, who came 
west from the capital at 5 a.m. 
Sunday, but chartered plane. A f­
fective photographs were taken o f 
the corpse. Perhaps the priority 
given the investigation led to some 
informality in lesser matters, for 
Stuart was released from gaol Sun­
day morning without having been 
charged with an offence.
There are contradictory ex­
planations for the fact that, when 
the carnival decamped from Ceduna 
Sunday, Stuart remained in town.
The police took two black track­
ers to thè site on Sunday. The 
trackers found footprints, and drew 
some inferences from these. The 
extent to which these inferences 
were drawn autonomously was later 
disputed. No pictures nor plaster 
casts o f  the footprints were made. 
The breakthrough on the case 
came Monday, when a policeman 
in Whyalla, an industrial town 300 
miles from Ceduna, spoke to Allan 
Moir. After a trunk call Ceduna 
police found Stuart near his tent, 
at the silos. He went quietly to the 
Ceduna police station with the det­
ectives, where he was interrogated.
After this interview, a document 
was made, whibh the Crown would 
tender in court, alleging that it 
was Stuart’s confession.
Stuart signed the document. A f­
ter his trial, the police present 
would be called in a Royal Com­
mission, and would swear to con­
tradictory and inconsistent stories 
about the interrogation procedures.
Some sand was brought up from 
the beach, and placed on the police 
station yard. Stuart was walked 
over it. The black trackers’ opin­
ions were taken.
The police brief was prepared, 
and it was parse. A judge later 
speculated that the proximity o f  
the great Christian festival may 
have caused the police to do their 
work perfunctorily. A barrister, 
with an interest, suggested that, hav­
ing gotten a confession document 
made and signed, the police went ho 
further, fearing they might have 
“ hooked the wrong fish.”
When arrested, Stuart had 4/6 
l/2 p  in pocket. The SA Law Soc­
iety provided counsel — Mr David 
O’Sullivan. During the committal 
hearing. O’Sullivan asked Senior 
Constable Frank Whitrod, who had 
typed the confession: “ You say 
that the defendant dictated every 
word?”
“ Yes,”  replied Whitrod.
Further, Jones denied that 
Stuart had been assaulted by police.
Stuart was triedi in No.2 Crim­
inal Court, in Adelaide. The Crown 
Solicitor, Mr Reginald Roderic 
St. Clair Chamberlain, took per 
sonai charge o f  the prosecution. Thè 
Judge, Sir Geoffrey Reed, had this
distinction: he founded ASIO.
O’Sullivan did not challenge any 
jurymen. He did apply to Reed to  
forbid Chamberlain alluding to 
Jones’ evidence in the Crown’s op­
ening, as he foreshadowed an ob­
jection to that evidence.
Jones’ evidence was the guts o f 
the Crown’s case. He had typed up 
the police story o f the investigation, 
and he had given very definite testi­
mony about the making o f  the con­
fession.
Reed rejected that application. 
He also rejected another, aimed 
at preventing the Crown displaying 
the affective photos o f  Mary Hat­
tam’s corpse to the jury.
Chamberlain declared the case 
probably the most shocking crime 
in the annals o f  the court in his 
opening address. He anticipated the 
defence would try to argue that 
Hattam was murdered while Stuart 
was in custody on Saturday night; 
he said the evidence would pre­
clude this. He also rejected in ad­
vance any defence proposition that 
there were mitigating circumstances.
Dr Kathleen Thompson was 
called, and on her sworn estimate, 
the child was probably assaulted 
between 2.30 p.m. and 8.00 p.m. 
Her testimony conflicted with 
Stuart’s alleged confession on one 
point. It seemed to her that the child 
had been beaten about the head 
before being raped, not vice versa.
The Crown did not present much 
evidence about Stuart’s movements 
on the day o f  the murder. The 
black trackers gave rather exotic 
performances.
The weight o f the Crown case 
was police evidence o f  what Stuart 
had said.
Constable Jones said that at 
the police station Sergeant Turner 
informed Stuart that he was not 
obliged to answer any questions 
but that whatever he said would 
be taken down and given as evid­
ence. Stuart said he understood 
that.
Stuart first denied any know­
ledge o f  the crime, but when Turner 
confronted him with the fact that 
the murderer had left barefoot 
tracks, and that these had been ex­
amined by black trackers, and that 
the trackers would be shown Stuart’s 
tracks, Stuart said he would tell 
them the truth: He was there; he 
saw the little girl murdered; but he 
didn’ t do it.
Stuart then, said Jones, told 
Turner a story about seeing “ a 
white bloke kill the girl on the 
beach” ; that he pulled out a gun 
and made Stuart carry the girl 
into the cave; and that he then
went down to the pool and washed 
the blood o ff  himself in a pool.”
Turner told Stuart, this story 
was not true; the girl was murdered 
in the cave: they knew that from 
the blood splashed up on the side 
and roof.
Stuart said he must have done 
it. but he couldn’t remember doing 
it.
Turner told Stuart he had re­
membered everything else clearly 
enough.
Stuart: “ I might as well tell 
you what I did. I did do it. I was 
pretty full or I wouldn’ t have done 
it.”
Turner: “ What happened when 
you came down on to the beach?”
Stuart: “ I will tell you the truth.”
Turner told him he didn’ t have 
to say anything unless he wished 
to.
Jones said he theh dictated this 
confession. The first few senten­
ces, Jones said, were in reply to 
questions. After that, “ The accused 
made his statement and when he 
would stop, which was about three 
times, Det. Sgt. Turner would say:
‘Did anything happen then?’ and 
he would go bn.
“ Otherwise the statement is ex­
actly as he said it.”
Jones said nobody in the room 
made any notes at the time. His 
own notes o f  the events were made 
in Adelaide the next day.
O’Sullivan suggested that the 
police had improved their case by 
literary composition. Jones swore: 
“ The words used in the statement 
are what he said, and are not al­
tered to suit the occasion. They are 
exactly his words.”
O’Sullivan also suggested that 
police had used threats o f violence 
and violence against Stuart’s per­
son to obtain the confession.
O’Sullivan asked Jones if a razor 
blade was found on Stuart. Not 
to Jones’s knowledge.
Did anyone threaten him with 
a razor blade?
“ Nothing happened like that at 
all . . . There was no officer with 
a razor blade.”
Jones denied that he punched 
Stuart over the right eye, on the 
right shoulder and in the ribs. 
He denied that Sergeant Walker 
pushed his thumbs into Stuart’ s 
throat.
Jones said he did not say: “ You 
had better tell us the bloody truth 
now . . .”  or “ If j/ou don’t tell 
us we will kill you .”
Jones said Stuart was hot ex­
amined by a doctor.
Detective Sergeant Turner pro­
duced some hairs, which he said 
came from the child’s hands and 
from Stuart’s head.
He agreed that there was no 
reference to hairs in the notes made 
by Jones.
He said that at the time he had 
thought them o f  little value, but a 
fortnight previously, at Chamber­
lain’s behest, he had sent them to 
the Institute o f Medical and Vet- 
inary science.
Turner said no violence had been 
threatened or excercised.
“ Is not this the position,”  
O’Sullivan asked him, “ that you 
kept accusing the defendant o f  
committing the crime and that he 
at first denied it and then after 
some physical violence he started 
to say ‘yes, yes,’ to everything.
“ No, that is not so,”  said Tur­
ner, “ nothing remotely like that 
happened . ...I t  was typed by Whit­
rod word for word as the defen­
dant dictated it.”
The Crown took three days to 
put its case. Nobody from the fun­
fair was called. Gieseman was men­
tioned as Norman Keasman in the 
confession documents; Moir was 
mentioned in that document as
Allan, and in a taxi-driver’s evid­
ence as Stuart’s brother.
The defence called no witnesses 
whatever. Neither did O’Sullivan 
choose to put Stuart in the box 
under oath. He knew if he did, and 
swore that the confession was a 
concoction forced from him, then 
Chamberlain would have a legal 
opening to recite Stuart’s prior 
convictions, which might prejud­
ice the case.
Instead, O’Sullivan typed up a 
statement giving Stuart’s version 
o f events. He asked that the judge 
or the clerk read itj to the jury, 
since Stuart could not. Chamberlain 
opposed the application. Reed 
said he felt Stuart ought to say 
something to the jury. The judge 
said the defence counsel could 
prompt, if he wanted.
O’Sullivan took 45 minutes out 
to rehearse Stuart, and stood him 
up in the dock, unsworn. Stuart 
did not do very well. He spoke 
so softly that the judge had diffic­
ulty hearing him, and asked the 
court reporter to read his words to 
the jury. (Journalists in the body o f
the court heard the words differ­
ently than they were recorded in 
the official transcript.)
Stuart: “ I cannot read or write. 
Never been to school. I did not see 
the little girl. I did not kill her. 
Police hit me. Choke me. Make me 
said these words. They say I kill 
her.”
O’Sullivan prompted Stuart to 
say: “ That is what I want to say. 
Someone to read this out for me,”  
and he indicated the typed state­
ment. The judge knocked back his 
request.
Reed spent two hours summing 
the case up for the jury, and the 
effect o f  the charge was, that the 
case against Stuart stood or fell 
on the police evidence about his 
confession.
The judge had said that the jury 
would no doubt reject that evid­
ence, if they thought it were ob­
tained by the police taking unfair 
advantage o f  their position.
No expert evidence was given 
on the hairs found in Mary Hattam’s 
hands. A police photographer said 
that scratches on Stuart’s body 
weren’t photographed, because the 
color o f  his skin would have pre­
vented a good reproduction.
The dozen men took 75 min­
utes to return a verdict: “ Guilty.”
Reed was required by law to 
sentence Stuart to hang, and he was 
booked to drop on May 22, 1959. 
He could not eat the first meal 
offered to him after the sentencing. 
The prison doctor diagnosed shock, 
and put him to bed for two or 
three days.
O’Sullivan, the defence counsel, 
may have felt guiltier than Stuart, 
after the prisoner was convicted 
o f rape and murder.
The barrister, who represented 
his client for free, was to run up 
more than 600 pounds in parking 
fines searching for new evidence.
Upon Stuart’s conviction on 23 
April, 1959, O’Sullivan launched 
an immediate appeal to the Full 
Court o f  South Australia.
Three judges heard the appeal, 
the Chief Justice, Sir Mellis Napier, 
another knight, Sir Herbert Mayo, 
and Mr Justice Abbott. Abbott 
was about to retire, as recent leg­
islation had fixed the age o f  70 
as fade-out for judges. Napier, 76, 
and Mayo, 73, had been unaffected 
because they had passed that year 
before the law was enacted.
David O’Sullivan told the judges 
that Stuart had been attacked dur­
ing the interrogation, and had kept 
saying “ yes”  to questions as a 
result.
“ You are saying that six police
officers perjured themselves?” , ask­
ed Abbott.
“ Yes.”
“ For no good reason?”
“ For a very good reason — their 
jobs and careers would have been 
at stake,”  O’Sullivan suggested.
Mayo said that the policemen’s 
jobs and careers would have been 
at stake if they had done these 
things.
“ And their liberty, too , I should 
think,“  remarked Roderic Cham­
berlain, for the crown.
“ We all know it is done,”  said 
O’Sullivan.
“ I have heard it done with one 
or two, but not a group o f  police­
men,”  said Abbott.
O’Sullivan argued that his client 
could not have done what the 
police said he had done: dictated 
nearly two pages o f a perfect state­
ment, with nothing superfluous.
“ How would you suggest it was 
compiled?”  asked Mayo.
“ By the police asking questions, 
getting answers, disregarding some, 
getting him back on to the track, 
more questions, more answers, stop­
ping him as he rambled o ff  on some 
other subject,”  suggested O’Sullivan. 
“ They asked a lot o f  questions 
and after the assaults he said ‘Yes’ 
to everything, because he thought 
he was going to be killed.”
Napier spoke: “ That is utter 
rubbish.”
Later, the Chief Justice asked: 
“ Suppose we think that he was 
guided along his course?”
“ If you think that, you must 
hold that Jones was committing 
perjury when he says nothing was 
done,”  replied O’Sullivan.
“ You throw these allegations 
about with reckless abandon,”  said 
Napier, “ Coming from a member 
o f the Bar — one ought to be care­
ful o f  accusing people o f purjury 
))
The Full Court dismissed Stuart’s 
appeal without rising from the 
bench to consider it.
The South Australian judge’s 
refusal to act, on these allegations 
o f police, perjury, was the first step 
in a long series o f  legal manouvers 
that resulted in a compromise: the 
commutation o f  Stuart’s death sen­
tence to life imprisonment.
A few days after the dismissal, 
Thomas Dixon, who was then a 
Catholic priest, was invited by the 
gaol chaplain to visit Stuart. The- 
chaplain had not found the black 
communicative. Dixon had special 
competence. A missionary (MSC) 
he had spent two years among the 
Aranda, where he had learned their 
language, and taught them to make 
stone houses.
Dixon came to O’Sullivan on 
May 14, and studied the transcript 
and the confession document. He 
had formed the opinion that Stuart 
might be innocent. The confession 
document reinforced that opinion, 
and he went to Theodor Strehlow.
Strehlow was then a reader in 
Linguistics at Adelaide University. 
He had been brought up among 
the Aranda, Stuart’s people, and 
had not seen another white child 
until the age o f  14. An author o f  
a grammar o f Aranda, and a book 
on their traditions, Strehlow had 
been commended by an Inquiry 
into relations between the North­
ern Territory police and aboriginals 
as perhaps the greatest white expert 
on the thinking processes o f natives 
o f Central Australia.
Strehlow went with Dixon and 
O’Sullivan to see Stuart in gaol. 
During this interview, O’Sullivan 
heard about Stuart’ s relationship 
with the girl at the Thevenard 
hotel. Strehlow went back to 
O’Sullivan’s office, and gave the 
opinion that Stuart could not have 
dictated the confession. He gave
rather comprehensive linguistic 
reasons for this belief, and was 
said to have been astounded
when informed that police had 
sworn that it was dictated ver­
batim.
In March this year, Strehlow 
wrote a letter. He said, “ I looked 
into the evidence against Stuart 
only in May 1959, after his con­
viction for murder. I found that 
his confession was the only docu- 
'ment that led to his conviction. 
This Confession was, in my opin­
ion, nbt a genuine, dictated docu­
ment, as Constable Jones (and 
some other police witnesses) had 
sworn on oath.”
A respite o f  four weeks was gran­
ted by Mr Justice Reed, thus set­
ting the new date for execution at 
June 19.
The appeal went to the High 
Court o f Australia, in Melbourne. 
They reserved their decision and 
one day before Stuart was to die, 
a further respite was granted him. 
The new date was set for July 7. 
On June 19 the High Court an­
nounced that it refused Stuart leave 
to appeal. S.A.’s Chamberlain had 
successfully argued "that the High 
Court could not hear Strehlow’s 
evidence about the confession.
On Monday July 6, less than 
36 hours before Stuart was to die, 
the Executive Council met to dis­
cuss Stuart’s petition for commut­
ation o f  the sentence. After twenty 
minutes this statement was prod­
uced: “ The prisoner is left for 
execution in the course o f the law. 
No recommendation is made for 
pardon or reprieve.”
Father Dixon was to stay with 
Stuart to keep him calm. “ Are you 
afraid to die?”  he asked.
Stuart replied that he would 
not be afraid if Dixom stayed with 
him. through the night. After a 
silence Stuart asked Dixon what 
he was thinking. There was no 
answer. He asked him again.
“ Some bloke lucky,”  said 
Stuart.
“ What do you mean?”
“ Bloke who done this.”  
Dixon was still with Stuart when 
the news came that Mr Justice 
Reed had granted a respite o f four­
teen days. During the afternoon 
Stuart’s solicitors had decided to 
take the case to the Judicial Com­
mittee o f  the Privy Council in 
London.
The Judicial Committee was to 
hear O’Sullivan’s plea for Stuart 
on July 28. The fifth respite for 
Stuart was set for August 4. The 
Privy Council’s Judicial Committee 
rejected Stuart’s appeal. Meanwhile, 
Dixon, with a reporter from The 
News, had tracked down the Giese- 
mans and their party and new evid­
ence was available as to the where­
abouts o f Stuart between 2 and 
4 p.m. on that Saturday in Ceduna.
On Wednesday, July 29, Stuart 
was told by a Warder that the 
last judicial resort had failed. On 
Wednesday afternoon, Devaney 
told him about the new evidence 
which Dixon had collected.
Stuart signed another petition 
for commutation on the grounds 
o f new evidence.
At 2 p.m. on July 30 in the 
House o f Assembly the Leader o f  
the Opposition, O’Halloran, moved 
that the standing orders be suspen­
ded to enable him to move this 
motion: “ That in the opinion o f 
this house the Government should 
ensure that the sentence o f  death  
on Rupert Max Stuart should not 
be carried out until there has been 
full opportunity for investigation 
o f all aspects o f this case.”
The Premier, Sir Thomas Play- 
ford replied “ Action already taken 
has provided for a suspension o f
the sentence on Stuart for a month, 
and for the appointment o f a Royal 
Commission o f  three Supreme 
Court judges tG go into the whole 
matter.”  The date for hanging was 
set again. This time for August 31. 
May 22, June 19, July 7, August 
4, August 31; five times the hang­
man had been summoned.
The real circus was about to start
Play ford announced the names 
o f the three judges to sit on the 
Royal Commission. The Chairman 
was to be the Chief Justice, Sir 
Mellis Napier, who presided when 
the Full Court heard Stuart’s 
appeal. The other commissioners 
were Mr Justice Reed (the trial 
judge) and Mr Justice Ross. With 
the Royal Commissioners already 
publicly committed on the issue, 
through their involvement in pre­
vious court proceedings, some 
thought justice was not being seen 
to.
The anthropologist, Strehlow, 
called for justice for Stuart, and 
for the murdered girl, and insisted 
that a re-trial was necessary.
August 5: Devaney phoned 
Jack Shand Q.C. one o f  Australia’s 
most successful criminal barristers, 
in Sydney, she asked him to re­
present Stuart. He agreed to come.
August 10: Stuart received First 
Holy Communion o f the Catholic 
Chürch, and the Royal Commission 
began. After sitting for just under 
an hour, merely to discuss pro­
cedures, the Commission adjourned 
until Monday August 17.
Five days later, on Friday Aug­
ust 21, Shand walked out o f  Royal 
Commission. E.W. Tipping, a lead­
ing Melbourne journalist from The 
Herald wrote “ Some top criminal 
lawyers tell us that Mr Shand Q.C. 
did the only thing possible in the 
Stuart case yesterday by walking 
out.”  Shand himself said “ I was 
impeded as soon as I tried to cross 
examine the first police witness. 
That is why I withdrew,”  (Shand 
died on October 19. Sir Edward 
Halstrom, who with some o f Syd­
ney’s foremost legal men, read the 
transcripts o f the Royal Commission 
as they were flown over to Sydney 
each night, and sent someone to 
the bedside o f Shand to ask if he 
considered Stuart innocent. Shand, 
it is stated, was convinced Stuart 
did not commit the murder. He 
was equally convinced that justice 
would not be done*by S.A.’s Royal 
Commissioners.)
The Royal Commission resumed 
on August 31, and went through a 
series o f  short adjournments, be­
fore John Starke, Q.C., (now a Vic­
torian judge) sought leave to appear 
for Stuart. After Starke received 
a couple o f adjournments, the Play- 
' ford Government commuted the 
black’s death sentence to life im­
prisonment. Chamberlain, the pro­
secutor, announced the decision 
thusly: “  . . .  it would no longer 
be fair to him to continue the un­
certainty o f temporary respites.”
* * *
The Royal Commissioners who 
refused Stuart a - retrial did report 
that Stuart’s original conviction had 
been based almost completely upon 
the confession, which Strehlow at­
tacked on linguistic grounds.
Strehlow feels that the Royal 
Commissioners “ dealt roughly”  
with evidence brought forward 
in defence o f  Stuart. The Com­
missioners devoted some space in 
their report to attacking the lin­
guistic evidence they allowed 
Strehlow to give about the disputed 
confession. The professor believes 
the Commissioners failed to cope 
with the testimony he offered. They 
also refused to hear some other 
evidence, including a tape o f  Stuart’s 
speech.
Asked what the central issue 
was in the Stuart controversy, pro­
fessor Strehlow said “ it wasn’t 
Stuart’ s guilt or innocence. In the 
end, each person was only con­
cerned for his own reputation — 
the politicians, the police, the 
judges. Even me.”
As for Strehlow’s view o f  the 
matter: “ Until I am presented with 
incontrovertible evidence o f  Stuart’ s 
guilt, I shall continue to believe 
he is innocent. If Napier the head 
o f the Royal Commission really 
believe that any South Australian 
jury, properly instructed and in the 
face o f  the new evidence, would 
have still found him guilty, then 
it is my belief that the proper 
thing to do would have been to 
recommend a retrial.”
Nola McMahon acknowledges 
her debt to Dr.Ken Inglis’ book, 
The Stuart Case.
Det. Turner went to Ceduna, re­
turned with Stuart and a confession.
Prof. Strehlow: the confession wasn’t 
Stuart’s own work.
Premier Play ford thought Stuart a 
suitable case for hanging.
Judge Napier: charges o f police 
perjury?'Utter rubbish’.
Jack Shand, Q.C., said justice would 
not be done in S.A.
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The Health Dept, told him ICI’s 
waste is ponded, then pumped into 
the Maribynong River. They had 
only rough detailAs on the effects o f 
the wastage, and no data on mer­
cury spills.
A confidential source in industry 
told him'that you can’t make chlor­
ine without losing some mercury.
The Board o f Works study group 
which surveyed Port Phillip Bay 
did not test for mercury levels. 
However, a fishing party from the 
erstwhile Sunday Australian, led 
by Sydney poet Robert Adamson, 
has caught fish in the bay which 
when analysed, showed no trace o f 
mercury
What the hell, thought Hector. 
He called up ICI, and asked a 
spokesman the following questions:
1. Does ICI replace mercury in 
chlorine-making cells periodically?
2. Does ICI’ s budget contain an 
entry covering this replacement?
3. Ifjfco, what loss is budgeted 
for?
4. Is mercury being washed out 
o f  the cells?
5. If so, what happens to it 
then?
I d ’s public relations officer re­
fused to answer the questions. He 
refused to even comment on them.
While Hector was ringing up 
people, he spoke to Professor West, 
in the Monash chemistry depart­
ment, and some other academics, 
who watered down the mercury 
story. The major source o f oceanic 
mercury pollution may Well be 
rocks decomposing on the bottom 
o f the sea. They told him we don’ t 
know, because mercury hasn’ t been 
going on long enough. Maybe those 
sharks have always had a bit o f 
mercury on them.
So Hector was faced with a 
choice o f how to apply his energies. 
He could try to get the packaging 
artist, Christo, to wrap the bottom 
o f  the ocean,, or he could try to 
get ICI to answer the questions.
He took the questions over to 
his local member, Clyde Holding, 
and suggested that Holding ask 
them for him.
Progress score
Conscription score.
DRU: 56 outstanding warrants
Com’wlth Police: 5 in gaol; 1 on 
bail
According to our dodging 
expert, the Draft Resister’s Union 
claims “ about 200”  more blokes 
are through most o f the stages 
leading up to the issue o f  warrants 
for arrest for non-compliance with 
the NS Service Act. He says this 
figure will be disputed by the other 
side, which is trying to slow the 
obvious pace o f the DRU, and 
concentrate on dominating the 
ruck, where it feels it has the big 
men who can win kicks if they can 
get to the ball.
Grotesque
Men in horsehair wigs tell me 
that the Victorian government’s 
proposed new company legislation 
is giving some people heartburn.
Attorney-General Sir George 
Reid is trying to get a take-over bill 
written. Reid wants an act that will 
legitimise the sort o f  crunch Bolte 
put on TNT’s grasp for Ansett 
ANA.
The problem is that the 
government wants a selective 
set-up, so that there’s some kind o f 
political discretion involved. At the 
same time, the Liberals are
concerned to limit the usefulness o f 
the proposed law to a future Labor 
government.
The Crown-Solicitor’s pro­
fessional advisers, who would 
ordinarily shape a bill from various 
submissions, have jacked up. I’m 
not clear whether this is from 
opposing sentiment, or sheer 
technical disdain for a curly brief.
So the Attorney-General is 
putting together the legislation 
from advice from the Companies 
Office, and legal draughtsmen.
I’m looking forward to seeing a 
draft. Victorian Acts are a delight 
to us, lovers o f  grotesque writings. 
Perhaps this will be a vintage year.
Krishna
Boogie
Wild Goose chases danceur 
through sect temple, reports back:
'The Digger, loathe to fall into 
the conventional bog o f total male 
override, decided (with varying 
degrees o f  faith) to hire a full-time 
female writer.
So Jenny Brown was the kick in 
a leg o f the foetus staff, formed 
when the Hanford sperm joined the 
Frazer egg (or visa versa, who gives 
a shit?). 1
“ Yeah,”  said Hanford truculent­
ly, “ . . .  do me a favour and follow 
up this story.”
And he pointed at some black 
biro twenty-year-old scrawl she’s 
written, which says “ Principal ■ 
danseur Nederlands Dans Theatre 
left company to join Hare Krishna 
Movement in Aust. So why?”  and 
hustled out o f  the empty room 
they’re hassling over for who gets 
to sleep there.
So J.B. remembered someone 
who’s got a copy o f “ Back To 
Godhead”  (the official organ o f  the 
H.K. movement) and got hold o f 
the address and phone number o f  
the “ Sri Sri Radha Krishna 
Temple”  in St Kilda, Vic.
A couple o f days later, she tried 
the phone number. Disconnected. 
Ugh. She picked up a tape recorder 
(Hanford’s) from Rowe St, Fitzroy, 
and inserted a stolen cassette. 
Hanford reclaimed the machine for 
some typical urgency and left it 
elsewhere in Fitzroy, where J.B. 
couldn’t get it. She took the train 
to St Kilda anyway.
Seven cars in assorted shades o f 
off-white, Valiants, Volkswagens 
and Holdens, cruised after her like 
sharks as she strode down Grey St, 
her arse clenched with thoughts o f  
violence and winter.
The temple looked like any 
other St Kilda terrace house. There 
were sounds like kids at Christmas, 
giggles and bells; the two guys who 
answered the door asked her to 
take o f f  her boots. They were 
barefoot and shaven-headed. They 
wore white wrap uniforms. They 
asked her in.
No, they said, the guy you ’re 
looking for has gone to Sydney. 
Yes, they said, we know him, his 
name is George.
“ I can’t remember his spiritual 
name,”  said one o f them, Sanak, 
whose nervous dark face turned 
down to Jenny Brown as he showed 
her upstairs. A chick was scrubbing 
the floor and singing; they edged 
past her into “ the office”  and sat 
down on the floor.
Sanak began to talk. He talked 
about Krishna and about “ the gross 
body” , he talked o f the miseries o f 
fucking for purposes other than 
propogation (inside marriage), he 
talked o f  the magic chant. J.B. got 
permission to smoke and got out 
her notebook. She asked questions.
The guy she wanted was indeed
a wonderful dancer. The first thing 
he’d done when he “ surrendered to 
Krishna”  was to dance — and dance 
so lovely as to make you cry.
The hassle was, his working 
permit was cancelled when he left 
the ballet. He’d gone to Sydney 
(and then to wander around 
Brisbane, J.B. found when she rang 
the Sydney temple); he was 
considering New Zealand as his 
next best bet. ]
Sanak m urm ured “ Hare 
Krishna, Hare Krishna”  to himself 
nervously. He pulled his pigtail and 
explained his ignorance; he was 
only fit to repeat the truths o f  
Krishna, he told J.B., as he looked 
through religious works for answers 
to quote her . . .
If she can find this danseur, she 
will. Now her curiosity is up. . .
War God 
panned
Some Jehovah’s witnesses came 
grooving around here Sunday, and 
interrupted me flogging the type­
setter. Had a bit o f  a yam with 
them before I pissed them off. 
They were a young Pom couple, 
with a small daughter who jived 
about, smiling at me.
“ Whai kind o f  a newspaper will 
it be?”  he asked.
“ Aw, sex, dope, rock ’n roll, a 
little politics, you know?”
“ Oh,”  he said. “ Well . . .  it 
should do well.”
“ We’d like to do the politics as a 
comic strip.”
“ That’d be good,”  she said.
“ Yeah, I think we’ll call it the 
Lust to Be Lizard King. ”
He sold me a Watchtower and 
an Awake! for 10c, and threw in a 
back copy o f  Awake! for nix. It 
was the back copy, dated April 22, 
1972, that grabbed me. The whole 
issue o f  the journal (which claims a 
print run o f  7,450,000) was 
devoted to:
THE STRONG CHARGES
MW WORLD RELMi
The 29-page article was 
furnished with 111 footnotes, 
alluding to 78 different sources - f  
some, to be true, quaint or obscure. 
The American churches’ somersault 
on Vietnam was well-documented, 
and a section that followed,
vm m  ms
IN PAST WARS
described established Christianity’s 
symbiosis with war.
Jehovah’s witnesses take the line 
that established churches will perish 
o f  their contradictions, and the 
correct line will come to pass: “ So, 
world religion will meet annihila­
tion, to the relief and blessing o f  all 
mankind. But true religion will 
survive, and will fill the earth.”
* * *
A comparative analysis: Peking 
Review and Awake! both cost 5c. 
Awake! is a little livelier, with a 
layout similar to the Reader's 
Digest, but Peking Review is the 
better buy, on grounds o f utility. 
It’s as difficult as for a camel to 
pass through the eye o f a needle, as 
to roll a smoke from Awake! 
Peking Review ’s finer, whiter stock 
sticks down with the first lick.
Cairns 
and the 
councillor
Federal MP and local Councillor 
gave conflicting accounts o f  the 
shootout in Exhibition Gardens . . .  
I’ve been going around the traps in 
Fitzroy, Vic., where the council 
elections will be heid the day this is 
published. It’s said Independent Cr 
Geoffrey Davies is telling stories 
about Labor MP for Lalor, Dr Jim 
Cairns.
Davies recounts a caper when a 
young constable, J.F. Caims, was 
tailing him with a mate. Caims was 
sitting in the back o f the tram, and 
Davies and Wild Bill Cody, were 
sitting in the front. Cody went back 
and shoved a pistol in Caims’ ribs. 
In Davies’ story, the trigger was 
pulled, but the gun did not go o ff  
. .  . and Caims fainted dead away.
I consulted the old Melbourne 
Argus, and found Constable Caims 
swore to a different version o f 
those events. In January, 1936, a 
Titles Office courier was shot dead 
and robbed in Little Lonsdale St., 
and Davies, his older brother, 
Rupert, and Cody, were wanted for 
questioning.
In November, that year, Caims 
and another constable shadowed 
them from Easey St., Collingwood, 
onto a cable tram in Johnston St. 
As the tram went along Gertrude 
St., Caims’ companion leapt from 
it, to signal a squad car.
Gun in hand, Cody went back 
to Caims, who was reaching for his 
own pistol. Cody said, “ sit down 
and drop that rod.”
“ All right, Bill,”  Caims replied.
Cody ran forward, menacing 
passengers* with his 132, and jumped 
o ff  the tram.. He headed for 
Exhibition Gardens. Caims re­
trieved his pistol, and told Geoffrey 
Davies not to move. Then he 
shoved Davies into the arms o f  the 
cops who had gotten out o f the 
squad car.
Caims ran to assist another cop 
who was shooting it out with Cody 
in the Gardens, at a distance o f  50 
feet. Constable Guider emptied his 
pistol. Cody fired only once, and 
then his pistol jammed. Caims fired 
a couple o f rounds, and ran Cody 
down. (Apparently, nobody actual­
ly hit anybody in this action).
Geoffrey Davies was later 
acquitted o f  any part in the 
robbery/murder. His brother, and 
Cody got a hung jury, I believe the 
Crown took the matter no further.
I was touting this bit o f  
recherche information about, and 
ran into a bloke w ho’d already 
heard the story. He told me Caims 
related the anecdote over closed 
circuit TV, to Monash Honors 
Politics students, in an interview 
with former Melbourne head- 
shrinker Dr Jack Diamond. Dia­
mond, I remember, liked talking to 
pols: he felt he could make it easier 
for people to understand them.
Last heard from, Diamond was 
in Ann Arbor, Michigan, doing a bit 
o f the old Forensic Psychiatry.
Jef and Su Doring visited the Bedamini cannibals, and filmed 
movie called Tidikawa and his friends. Transcendental dirtiness.
“ Some professional people, whose work imposes great nervous 
strain, take cocaine to keep them in good spirits. More serious is the 
menace to the young women who take “ snow”  to keep them bright at 
parties. . . ”
From a history o f the Dope Menace in Australia, from 1857 to the 
present.
High school kids have their say about dope. They don’t believe 
anyone else.
Plus: The second instalment o f  our non-fiction gonzo novel, in 
which D oc Wainter tells the chief o f  the NSW CIB he should read 
JCafka; the hatching o f  the Lizard King; and, the true story about the 
35-hour week.
Views from the classroom floor
from  V SSU  sources
“ It may be better to choose the 
elected members first, then make 
the nominations.”
While this may sound a little 
Lewis Caroll-ish, logic is there. The 
quote continues: “ This way it is 
easier to ensure that the most 
suitable people from the district are 
included.”  See?
Purveyor o f  this quaint line is 
the Victorian High Schools Princi­
pals’ Association, and the subject is 
electing Advisory Councils.
A copy o f the VHSPA’ s 
document, “ Supplement to Bulletin 
No. 83” , and a work-sheet for a 
“ seminar for new principals, 
December 1970”  reveal more than 
this command o f  Real Politics.
Consider:
On; “ Parents in General. Back­
ground facts.
“ 1. Parents — produce children 
in our schools, are like them, and 
vary just as much.
“ 5. They take back the child 
from us after formal education.
“ 8. They form mothers clubs, 
parents associations, advisory 
council.
“ 9. They vote for members o f  
parliament.
“ BUT
10. The parents do not run your 
school.
On; “ Dealing With Parents”
“ 5. Each student should have a 
diary showing his daily achieve­
ments, home-work etc.
“ 7. Use as detailed and as 
frequent a system o f school reports 
as possible.
On: “ Parents Dealing With The 
School
“ 8. If you are presented with a 
problem in which you cannot 
possibly give a decision without 
trouble in both directions, say that 
you will ‘consider the matter’ . Let 
it lie fallow for some time, usually 
something else comes up which will 
give you direction in coming to a 
decision. Visit or write to your 
nearest experienced Head Master 
and get his views, and if you are 
still caught between two fires don’t 
give a decision at all.
“ 11. Don’t discuss your prob­
lems concerning individuals with 
any one except another Head 
Master and it is a great help to be
married to a rather discreet wife, 
who never has any information at 
all about the school because you 
don’t discuss school matters with 
her (this is a considered white lie).
“ 13. . . .  When you discover a 
child who is a continued disturbing 
influence, start a file on that child, 
with dates and description o f 
offence and teacher concerned. If a 
child owns up to breaking o f  school 
rules get a statement from him in 
writing signed by the chil;and 
witnessed by the Senior Master.”
Perhaps these words to the 
beginners are already having their 
pay-out. On the second last day o f 
first term this year Jim Perkoulidis 
was kicked out o f Heidelberg High 
School. His parents received a terse 
letter from the principal informing 
them he had recommended to the 
Education Department that Jim be 
excluded from the school. The 
letter concluded, “ He is not to 
return to sch oo l/’
Four weeks later the Depart­
ment’s Inquiry into Jim’s fate 
unveiled a series o f  vague allega­
tions by teachers o f  bad attitude 
and behavior, and the fact that Jim 
had attended a Moratorium and was 
a member o f the secondary 
students’ union. The specific 
offences cited were skipping classes 
and being late. Jim claims the roll 
books would show he was by no 
means the worst offender on these 
counts. But Jim’s defence was 
hampered by the fact that copies o f 
these allegations were provided the 
principal and officers o f  the 
Education Department, but Jim 
had to answer them from memory.
Two and a half weeks after the 
inquiry, six and a half weeks after 
he was suspended, Jim was told he 
had been officially expelled from 
school.
There are, laid down in the 
Education Department regulations, 
procedures for the expulsion o f 
students and the reasons for which 
this may be done. Vaguely worded 
and open to interpretation as they 
are, these regulations provide some 
protection for students against the 
arbitrary action o f principals. Most 
o f the time principals ignore these 
regulations. If a principal wants to 
dump a student he is called up to 
the office and simply told to leave.
Usually the student and his parents 
will not question the principal’s 
authority. If they do, the whole 
affair can be denied as there is no 
evidence that an expulsion was ever 
attempted.
The VHSPA and the Education 
Department have now invented new 
guidelines for expelling students 
who are ‘wasting time at school’ . 
This plan was revealed recently in a 
press release issued by Val Doube, 
ALP Shadow Minister for Edu­
cation. Doube claims the plan 
means ‘any principal with a set 
against a nonconformist student 
will be able, quite simply, to show 
him the door.’
The outbreak o f  headmasterly 
paranoia is most upfront in the 
Fowler rant. He writes in response 
to the tactical campaign o f  the 
VSSU against uniforms. After 
listing the standard reasons for 
keeping uniforms (class distinc­
tions, pride in school, easy 
identification on excursions, tax 
deductibility) he concludes:
The Real Issues:
“ Principals, however, do not see 
the present pressure to discard 
uniforms as the real issue at stake.
“ The real attack is not against 
uniforms as such, but against the 
authority o f Principals and their 
staffs to maintain the tone and 
internal discipline o f the school.
“ Uniforms have been selected as 
the initial pressure point by 
organised forces within certain 
schools, aided by outside disrup- 
tionists whose tactics have become 
very familiar to anyone who reads 
the daily newspapers.
“ If the authority o f the 
Principal is successfully contested 
on this point, his authority will be 
challenged at other points also until 
what was meant to be an 
educational institution becomes a 
battlefield where pressure tactics 
and power struggles are the order o f 
the day and where everyone 
engaged ends up a loser.”
Apparently straying from the 
Real Issues, Education Minister 
(and now deputy premier) Thomp­
son said, “ We haven’t got an Act o f 
Parliament to say that each child 
must wear a uniform to school.”  
(Melbourne Sun 7 /6 /72).
W h o
can
you
hiss?
by Garrie Hutchinson 
Harry is a metho drinker who 
lives in a warehouse in Napier 
Street, Fitzroy. He’s a waspish, 
edgy >loke. He doesn’ t eat much, 
preferring to rise about tea time 
and drink white lady with lemon 
cordial. I don’t know who McCor­
mack is, but Harry is his caretaker, 
taking care o f a pile o f blankets,
primus stoves, transistors and tents, 
which it seems McCormack stole. 
Harry occasionally pilfers something 
from the pile, when he hasn’t the 
price o f  his habit — McCormack 
doesn’ t mind.
Harry is a talker, and on a 
narrow range o f subjects, which 
include the bloody Lebanese land­
lord, and the SEC, which cut o ff  the
electricity five years ago (about a 
year after Harry moved in with 
Ruby). Even if he’d paid the bill 
they would have disconnected him; 
the wiring’s crook.
Well . . . Harry gets up because 
someone’s pounding on his door. 
It’s Jack Watt. I’ve never met him 
before, and neither has Harry, but
they get on all right at first. They 
have to because Jack’s obviously 
going to stick around until Ruby 
gets back from the pub. He listens 
to Harry talk about Lebanese land­
lords and the SEC.
It seems the motor o f Harry’s 
garrulity is resentment. He resents 
articulate abos. Jack is black. A 
nice enough bloke, for an abo, but 
a bit hypersensitive. Jack says he 
came because he’s got a document 
for Ruby. This worries Harry no 
end — a bluey, a summons? Jack 
says no, but Harry doesn’ t trust 
him.
Ruby arrives, shortly after 
Jack’s made it clear to Harry that 
he should keep his inferences to 
himself, otherwise he’ ll stick a bunch 
o f fives in spade down his throat. 
Ruby soon cottons onto what’s 
happening between Shitlegs, as she 
knows Harry, and Browneyes, a.k.a. 
Jack. But Ruby introduces a new 
element, Prickface. Prickface is a 
salesman she picked up at the 
Champ. His name is actually Rod 
Rogers, and he’s astute too. Before 
long, he’s kicked Jack in the kid­
neys with the old handshake trick.
Jackie was in control, alone with 
Harry, but the worm’s turned and 
he’s underdog. Even Harry takes
advantage, as he crawls to Prickface 
Rod for a drink. Ruby’s OK, 
though. Prickface is only interested 
in a $5 fuck.
Ruby would even let Jack have 
a drink, which gives him an opening 
to play his ace — The Document. 
This proves to be an Extract o f  
Birth Certificate, suitably decked 
out with stamps and signatures that 
show (to Jack’s satisfaction) that 
this black boy was the fruit o f 
a random fuck Ruby received up 
in the bush, whilst married to a 
bank manager, back in 1946. Ruby 
refuses to confirm or deny that 
Jack’s her long lost, or discarded, 
son, but it’s too much for old 
Prickface. He leaves, dropping a 
few silvers on the table.
Ruby gives Harry a burst for 
letting the black bastard into the 
place. She’s lost $5, and a 23-year- 
old secret. Then she starts in on 
Jack, and Jack goes o ff, yelling and 
pushing her a bit. At Ruby’s re­
quest, Harry assists her, by thump­
ing Jack on the head with a metho 
bottle.
OK, Jack’s laid out on the couch, 
Ruby leaves to look for another cus­
tomer, and Harry steals a dollar 
from Jack’s pocket. He says to Jack 
you can take anything you  like
from McCormack’s pile, and then 
Harry goes out himself. Jack just 
lays there. He might be dead
That’s what happens in John 
Romeril’s play Bastardy. It’s now 
on at the Pram Factory (from 
August 24 for four weeks). But 
reading the story doesn’t give you 
an idea o f  the different levels o f 
allegory in the play, and Bastardy's 
main strength comes from these 
levels.
At the most banal, symbolic 
level, a black tries to prove his 
birthright with a piece o f  paper, to 
a white prostitute, and gets undone 
by a degenerate prole metho 
drinker.
Behind that, Romeril has a shift­
ing set o f  allegorical figures that 
appear and disappear in the con­
text o f  the narrative line.
There’s Mother Australis, a 
whore who won’t remember she 
once fucked a black. There’s dere­
lict Dad, kept stupid by drugs his 
woman provides, and whose only 
move in the play is an almost 
reflexive, sneaky breaking o f a black 
head. And there’s prickhead, an 
American intruder, who’ll pay for 
cheap thrills, but who’s got to run 
at the hint o f  miscengenation.
The parallels for this vision of
Australia are perhaps Fanon’s Al­
geria and Le Roi Jones’ United 
States. Romeril’s vision isn’t as 
strong, as obvious, but this play 
shows him to be more developed 
in committment than others on the 
scene. It’ s an outstanding piece o f 
writing, and to rank people, I think 
it puts the more fashionable Buzo, 
and Williamson, in the shade. I 
don’ t think Bastardy is very close 
to the APG’s statèd ideal o f  com ­
munity theatre, however: the play’s 
too tough and uncivilized.
Even its theatricality is threat­
ened by the sort o£ desperation 
that has to work through situations 
like this. In thé first place, we’ve 
got representatives o f  three types 
(the boong, the whore, and the no- 
hoper) savaging each other. Who 
are the fat liberal lefties, the bulk 
consumers o f  this type o f theatre, 
going to hiss in this one?
It’s one o f  the most “ profession­
al”  pieces the APG has done, held 
together with tough, edgy perfor­
mances from Peter Cummins, Tim 
Robertson, Judge Kuring, and Jack 
Charles, and tightly directed by 
Bruce Spence. They play it so well 
the play doesn’t lose from offering 
emotional discomfort to the aud­
ience.
I
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Last glimpse o f the high roller Fug on M anson
by Phillip Frazer
San Jose is not a pretty town. 
It’s the sort o f  place you ’d drive 
through on the way somewhere else, 
unless Janis Jpplin was playing
there. I made for the place,
30-odd miles from S.F., down a 
ten-lane asphalt pipeline, and got 
there about three hours before time.
Early arrivals were passing joints 
and laughing a lot, as they paid the 
men, and filed past the sheriffs 
deputies in brown uniforms, wood- 
buttoned guns in their holsters. The 
show was scheduled to start at 
eight, with Joy o f Cooking and 
Lamp opening. At 7.30 the sun 
was still beaming.
I paid my money, and saved the 
‘ I’m from the Australian Press’ 
routine for the heavier people in­
side. I was carrying a camera, and 
I meant to take pictures, to print 
somewhere, someday.
The Fairgrounds auditorium was 
a vast tin barn, the sort o f hall they 
judge dog-shows in. I went through 
my routine for six armed men in 
brown, and a seventh time for an 
official, who directed me to Joplin’s 
dressing room.
The dressing room was in the 
administration block o f an adjacent 
barn, possibly a prize-heifer barn. 
Two armed guards stood 15 feet 
apart, one at each o f  her two doors.
“ Sorry man, you can’t go in 
there . . .”
“ Oh. Why not?”
“ Wellll . . . you can go in, I 
guess, but you won’t get nothin’ 
outa her.”
The other cop held the door 
open, and moved his eyebrow s, 
in a fatalist manner.
Janis Joplin was laying full- 
stretch on a couch, dressed in 
fancy jeans, and a scoop-neck top. 
The fingers o f her right hand pres­
sed lightly on her forehead. Her 
elbow was propped against a fly- 
spotted window, and her left hand 
hung to the floor. Her mouth was 
open, just a little. She was asleep, 
with a frown knitted on her fore­
head. Her guard flicked a hand at 
empty bottles on the table, and 
said, “ She’s out o f  it.”
I headed backstage, brandish­
ing the Nikon as identification, 
hoping to avoid an encore o f the 
‘ I’m from the press’ routine.. I 
sat at the edge o f  the curtain, 
looking into wings cluttered with 
dozens o f  amplifiers, speakers, spot­
lights and roadies. Then I discov­
ered I’d lost my keys, and had to 
give up the position I’d won to re­
trieve them from the door o f 
Hertz’s Mustang. I was lucky en­
ough to talk my way backstage 
again as Janis Joplin was about to 
sing.
The Full Tilt Boogie Band fol­
lowed their equipment onto the 
stage. Janis had picked them from 
remnants o f her former bands, sup­
plemented them by musicians from 
the Ronnie Hawkins group, and a 
drummer plucked out o f a Sausalito 
strip club. Full Tilt were freaks, 
always seeming stoned. They set 
up . . . nice and easy.
Janis was rushing.
Hardly an hour since I walked 
in on her, flaked . . . she was 
wired, absolutely wired, jiving and 
squirming behind a huge speaker 
box like a first-former trying not 
to piss her pants . . .
“ Okay — let’s get this happen­
ing, man . . . let’s GOOOO!”  and 
she leapt right over the piano stool 
and jammed her hands down on the 
mike-stand as she hit it to keep 
from landing on the people packed 
nose-to-headband in the front lines.
I starred taking pictures as fast as I 
could, then she started singing and 
I . . . couldn’t really find the 
trigger.
* * *
At this time, I worked on a pop 
newspaper. I was visiting record 
company promo men, and in the 
case o f  Columbia Broadcasting 
System (CBS), women. This woman 
was not, mind you, the boss o f 
CBS PR. She was filling in for a 
guy who was freeloading at some 
conference in New York.
The lady, Miel, invited me into 
her/his office, and played me the 
entire (new) Firesign Theatre 
record. Maybe I looked the type. 
Then she invited me across the 
road to a bar, for a drink. It 
was a hot sweaty bar, and the 
customers’ pace was relentless. 
Janis was putting down her new 
album the next morning, and I 
made a date with Miel to arrange 
a meet with J.J. Then I went 
home, to fall asleep over Ada.
* * *
CBS is a huge concrete box 
o f  a building, and in it are studios 
that have recorded more rock greats 
than Abbey Road. The receptionist 
sat at a desk that resembled a 
prisoners dock. He asked me my 
business as pleasantly as could be 
expected o f  a uniformed man with 
a sidearm on his belt.
“ I was to see "Miss Saan.”
“ I’ll see if she’s in.”  The recep­
tionist picked up the phone, ex­
changed a few words with someone 
in this huge box. “ She’s in studio 
B. You go down there, turn left,
then right, it’s the second on the 
left.”
Studio B was empty, except for 
an engineer playing something like 
Andy William’s latest, trying dif­
ferent backing mixes with his ar­
senal o f tapes and dials. He said 
Miei was probably in C.
C studio’s light was red-for- 
recording. I pushed the door gently 
and peered in — a brief corridor, 
then . . . whatever I saw was blown 
out from the base o f  the spine by 
the sounds of^la primal scream: I 
snapped on thè mike switch o f my 
tape-recorder, and tip-toed into the 
control room.
Paul Rothchild, short, blond, 
about 30, tensed over'the 8’ long 
control panel and spoke through cir­
cuits to the band: “ Okay, let’s 
get in here and hear that back, 
okay. Janis, do you like that intro? 
Do you think we could lead with a 
few bars, just with that drum thing? 
Whaddaya think, Brad?”
Five guys I’d seen on stage in 
San Jose straggled into the room. 
Janis marched, demanding an in­
stant replay. The engineer obliged, 
and we stood in frozen poses, 
nailed up by the sudden renewed 
offensive from the row o f  speakers 
above the big window, that separ­
ated the control room from the 
studio. Through the glass it looked 
a small studio, just big enough for 
Full Tilt Boogie, and for JJ’s 
baffled cubicle, three-sided, like a 
shower recess.
Now she stood chin on knuckles, 
staring at the floor, frowning 
through the first half o f  ‘Move 
Over Baby’ .
“ Stop it,”  she said. “ Stop it 
there . . . why don’ t we leave 
my voice out, and leave John’s 
guitar out, in that starts— just 
the drums?”
Paul frowned. Miei, who’d been 
standing by like a girl helping 
mummy with housework, suggested 
the DJs would be able to voice­
over introduce that way. This point 
was debated, while the roadie was 
dispatched for chips, crackers, 
cheese, beer and tequilla, salt and 
lemons.
“ You should sing over that 
intro, Janis,”  said Paul Rothchild. 
The way he said it suggested a 
little rank.
“ Well, those fuckers bettern’ t 
talk over that,”  Joplin replied. “ I’ll 
crush their balls for them if they 
do.”  The boys in the band giggled, 
and lit another joint. Janis and 
Miei stuck to tequilla.
JJ, Rothchild, Miei Saan, and I 
sat around the control panel. Mem­
bers o f  Full Tilt Boogie and roadies 
came and went. Janis talked to 
the room; she called FTB “ the 
greatest fucking rock and roll band 
on earth,”  and she said it like 
she meant it. She had the style 
that means everything, for the time 
it matters. She was excited, told 
the room about lyrics, the guitar 
playing, the order o f tracks. Miei 
couldn’t bring her on the ‘ remem­
ber Texas’ lines: her past wasn’ t 
in the room. She was the centre 
o f the room, right now. She was 
the centre o f  attention.
To a Newsweek reporter who 
interrupted the session to ask her 
about rock festivals, JJ said, “ let 
the street people pay to get in. 
Jesus, they can sell themselves, 
they can pump ga$, they can sell
their old ladies.
“ I’m selling my heart.”
Whatever she was selling, she 
was enjoying the trade, at least 
that day, at that session. “ I’m 
doin’ fine. I’ve got the band that 
brings together the people who can 
back me the way I want . ,
The way Janis Joplin wanted it? 
She was in a bind. The lady wanted 
to run her own show, to be the cen­
tre, to have the room to address, 
and there was no one in that room 
who could move her o ff  the centre. 
And this lady was a person in need 
o f advice, comforting, and a lot o f 
love and affection as well. In this 
room, a studio control room, she 
kept on laughihg:
* * *
I had seen her when she wasn’t 
laughing.
Between numbers in that San 
Jose gig, Janis launched into a 
story, a story o f  experience. It 
was set about four years ago, in the 
Haight, and JJ raved about how 
she’d get pretty and go out looking 
for some talent, and bring it back 
home. But these guys . . . well, she 
couldn’t get their best aaaaction. 
They went downstairs, to the chick 
who lived below, and . . .
Well, JJ confesses she got on 
the downstair girl’s case, and stud­
ied her. “ What’s she got, I ain’ t 
got?”  and she discovers one thing 
about the downstairs girl — she gets 
out looking for talent three hours 
earlier than Joplin, the downstairs 
girl hits the street at noon. It’s 
her lead-in story for ‘Try Just a 
Little Bit Harder’ .
This particular story is on the 
new album, and one o f  the reasons 
for listening to it. O f this rave, 
Rolling Stone’s Michael Marcus said, 
“ from behind a jolting facade she 
touches the nadir o f  the whole de­
meaning charade.”
At San Jose, the story got 
laughs, like it no doubt had many 
times before. The demeaning could 
have come through over the years, 
but the feeling Janis Joplin gave 
o ff that evening, maybe six weeks 
before she died o f  a schmack over­
dose, was in command and lovin' it,
Her encore was ‘ Ball and Chain’ . 
In that excruciating, freeform end­
ing, Janis played juggling acts in 
slow motion with the last long 
chorus o f “ ball and chain”  . . .  the 
lights dimmed, to one spot, on 
her, at the centre. From my posit­
ion, a third o f  the way across the 
stage, onstage, I watched the band 
quietly, silently, pack their guitars 
and drum sticks, and drift o ff, out 
o f the vast tin shed, to wherever’s 
home. The crash that fell on the 
final “ chain”  was not the explosion 
o f tortured-cat guitar you have on 
Cheap Thrills. It was just Janis. The 
spot went out, leaving her alone 
on a dark stage, with the shockwave 
o f the broken spell within 4000 
invisible heads welling in a micro­
second to an orgasm o f applause.
Janis almost ran off. Men started 
doing hemanics with equipment un­
der my feet, and I fought back- 
stage. I wandered behind big cur­
tains, between rows o f rope, and 
there coming towards me, her arms 
folded, her shoulders hunched with 
cold, was Janis, frowning the same 
frown.
“ Doesn’ t anyone have a coat 
man? Where the fuck is everybody?”
by Garrie Hutchinson
One o f  the delights o f the late 
60’s, over there in the USA, were 
the ditties spermed by that great 
songwriting duo Tuli Kupferberg 
and Ed Sanders for the Fugs. As 
one o f the first nihilist rock bands, 
the Fugs changed spells, amidst 
the rotting, wilting 60’s flowers.
At the same time, Ed was some­
thing o f a Greenwhich Village Lit 
Lion, with his poems and the se­
minal magazine FUCK YOU: A 
Magazine o f the Arts. He once 
said that it was called that to keep 
it o ff  the newstands and therefore 
unprofitable. One o f the farewell 
acts in the Poetry = Morality Show.
Times change and so did Ed 
Sanders. By 1970 his interests had 
shifted from rock and poetry to 
a somewhat mono maniac search 
for the Truth about Charlie Man- 
son. He spent a couple o f years 
sounding that sea o f puke, and 
wrote a book called “ The Family: 
The Story o f Charles Mansons Dune 
Buggy Attack Battalion.”  (Avon 
Paperback.)
* * *
1969 was the year we remember 
for large lumps o f  shit clagging the 
counter cultural fan. What with 
Altamont, and the seeming con­
nection between the satanist blood 
suckers and the peacelove people, 
in the Manson Caper, it was a dire 
year.
That is one o f  the things that 
motivates this high class gonzo 
journalism, and raises the work to 
the status o f  Novel, which is to 
say Art: the connection between 
that dire year, these bad Manson- 
oids and the not so innocent vic­
tims. And Sander’s struggle to steer 
himself away from the evil fascin­
ations that Manson holds.
Manson is an ex-pimp and petty 
criminal who was deprived o f all 
the positive inputs that were around 
in the 60’s due to the fact that he 
was locked up in, a federal pen. 
When he got out in March 1967 he 
went immediately to Haight-Ash- 
bury where he soon collected a 
couple o f  girl women, as slaves 
and instantly accessible fucks. Soon 
he was connected with various 
satanist animal/human sacrifical 
bloodsucking cults, and bought a
bus that he painted black and drove 
around California. On this perver­
ted travesty o f  Kesey’s Merry 
Pranksters Manson found a couple 
o f ranches at the back o f Los 
Angeles where he and his growing 
collection o f slaves could hang 
out.
It took until 1969 for Manson’s 
mind and actions to come to­
gether. The precipitating factor 
seems to have been the release o f 
the Beatles double white album, 
in December 1968, with tracks like 
Helter Skelter, and Piggies on it. 
This lead Manson to formulate the 
concept o f  Helter Skelter, which 
was to rather like Rommel in Dune 
Buggies offing various people that 
aggravated him. So they began col­
lecting weapons, credit cards and 
stashes o f money from rich young 
people who ( dropped in to the 
Family, as well as from dealing 
dope. In their acid crazed, jesus/ 
satan/oop, with the aid o f bikers 
like Satan’s Slaves, the Mansonoids 
tortured, hacked, shot 15 people 
in two months, including Mr and 
Mrs La Bianca, who apparently
burned them on a dope deal; Shar­
on Tate, Jay Sebring and friends 
for much the same reason and 
various dissident fringe family 
members.
But all the way through the 
book, Sanders keeps wondering 
about how the idea o f  poetic justice 
backfired in such grisly fashion. 
Sharon Tate and husband Roman 
Polanski were into some strange 
things themselves, as Polanski’ s 
films testify. Not only that, but 
ritz skin flicks, large scale dope 
dealing and relationships with the 
Hollywood scene, like Dennis Wil­
son o f the Beach Boys, who tried 
to further Mansons desire to be a 
pop star. Not that Sanders says 
that they deserved what they got: 
nobody would wish their fate 
on any other human, but the whole 
scene was ripe for weird.
Now Charlie and the Manson­
oids languish on Death Row, death- 
lessly witnesses to how low you can 
go to get to Godhead.
(Book courtesy o f the Source, 
Metropole Arcade.)
W R IT E  A  
RECORD
In the belief that great 
musicologists don ’t necessarily 
make gteat sense, or great 
reading, The Digger invites 
readers to contribute whatever 
thoughts may be lurking inside 
around a record. Any record. 
Rock or otherwise. Old or 
new.
A n y  r e v i e w -  
/fantasy/ego-flush printed on 
this page will be rewarded 
with one album from the 
latest releases, listed each 
issue.
Send your piece to Re­
cords, The Digger, 58 Canter­
bury Road, Middle Park, 
3206. Add preferred album 
off the latest releases to your 
copy.
LATEST
AUSTRALIAN
ALBUM
RELEASES
The Association Waterbeds in 
Trinidad (CBS)
Atomic Rooster Made in England 
(Dawn, through Astor)
Beaver and Krause All Good Me 
(WB through CBS)
CCS CCS (Columbia through EMI) 
Cream Live Cream Volume 2 
(Polydor)
Chairmen o f  the Board Bittersweet 
(Invictus through Festival)
Dianne Davidson Backwoods 
Woman (Janus through Astor)
Derek and the Dominoes Layla and 
Other Assorted Love Songs (Poly- 
dor-2 record set)
Neil Diamond Moods (MCA 
through Astor)
Bo Diddley Where it all Began 
(Chess through CBS)
Dave Edmunds Rockpile (EMI) 
Fanny Fanny Hill (Reprise through 
CBS)
Flash Flash (Sovereign through 
EMI)
Aretha Franklin Amazing Grace 
(Atlantic through CBS — 2 record 
set)
General Johnson Generally Speak­
ing (Invictus through Festival)
Carol Hall Beads and Feathers 
(Elektra through CBS)
John Lee Hooker \Live at Sugar Hill 
(Fantasy through Festival)
Jackson Five Lookin’ Through the 
Windows (Tamla-Motown through 
EMI)
B.B. King L.A. Midnight (Probe 
through EMI)
Cleo Laine Feel the Warm 
(Columbia through EMI)
Mike McClellan Mike McClellan 
(ATA through Festival)
Mahavishnu Orchestra The Inner 
Mounting Frame (CBS)
Gerry Mulligan The Age o f  Steam 
(A&M through Festival)
Randy Newman Sail Away (Reprise 
through CBS)
New Riders o f the Purple Sage 
Powerglide (CBS)
Tom Paxton Peace Will Come 
(Reprise through CBS)
Tom Rush Merrimack County 
(CBS)
Simon and Garfunkel Greatest Hits 
(CBS)
Slade Coz I Luv You (Polydor) 
Sorrells Pickard Sorrells Pickard 
(MCA through Astor)
Steve Miller Band Recall the 
Beginning . . .  A Journey from 
Eden (Capitol through EMI)
Various Artists The Greatest Songs 
o f  Woody Guthrie (Vanguard 
through Astor)
Wishbone Ash Argus (MCA through 
Astor)
Stevie Wonder Music o f  My Mind 
(Tamla-Motown through EMI)
Cooper’s
killer
by Jenny Brown
Tonight I decided to do a little 
stereophonic languishing and think­
ing between earphones.
So I kinda browsed through the 
record pile, thinking nah, flick, nah, 
flick, sick o f  that, flick, nah, 
flick, until I got to this glistening, 
garish, tentacle-pink thing with a 
close-up o f  a snake on it. It was 
Alice Cooper’s Killer and I realised 
I’d been avoiding it for weeks.
Jesus, I thought, that’s odd. I 
remember really digging that al­
bum. So I put it on and clamped 
on the ‘phones and laid myself 
down in the carpet, whith my head 
on a cushion and my feet on the 
degenerating leather couch, and got 
ready.
“ I’ve Got You Under My 
Wheels”  was nice and sluicy; the 
nasty undertones (I recognized) 
only gave it a push; and I really
began to wanna dance when that 
track about the band came on 
(‘ ‘She asked me why the singer’s 
name was Alice — so I said Baby, 
you really wouldn’t understand 
. . .” ) so I did, with the lights out 
all through the house, as restrained 
as was possible with Alice screeching 
over the avalanche o f bass in one 
ear and the lead guitar snarling 
in the other.
Half way through side two I 
came across “ Dead Babies” . (“ Dead 
babies can take care o f themselves 
. . . dead babies don’ t take things 
o ff the shelves. We really didn’ t 
love her anyway.” )
I decided to lie down again and 
light another cigarette.
The electric tidal wave had 
braked sneakily into a whispering 
bass stalk . . .  I noticed the cur­
tains were open and I couldn’t see 
out through the glass. But any­
one could see IN and now as Alice 
hushed I could hear this fucker o f 
a storm-wind shaking up. Where 
was the (OW Cooper, I wish you 
wouldn’t do that) neighborhood l 
peryert on a night like this?
Mad as a viper, the guy must be 
. . . (Alice that is.) There’s loaded
horns and skulking, whining 
strings from some orchestra locked 
into that rocker . . . hmmm . . . 
shit it’s dark out there . . .
As the naughty schlick/schlick 
o f a sharpening flick-knife slides 
through the earphones I realize 
that I’m hallucinating everywhere. 
I rip o ff  the ‘phones, draw the 
curtains over the wall o f window, 
and get back to it.
Someone is yelling “ Order in 
the court! Order in the court!”  
and there’s a blasphemous nyahing 
and smashing-of-smallish-objects 
type o f  sound in the left ‘phone 
and hallucinations sneaking all over 
the floor like bloody-mouthed 
weasels. I force-feed myself the 
LOUD wind-up (and get wound­
up) and leap to put the razor- 
edged discus back in its sheath. 
The record-player raps shut like a 
coffin and I turn on all the lights in 
the house. (There’s thirty-one o f  
them.)
I remember why I don’t play 
Killer. . I run up the stairs and 
listen hard to the neighbourhood 
pervert, stepping on snails with his 
sneakers in the rain. Was that a 
laugh?
0 \  ‘CARNEY’ leon russell’s 
Ö )  incredible new album
é  J  Now available SHE717 $5.95.
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